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Nunnery TALES. 


PIR LMAFUE, a young Lady 
of celebrated Beauty and 
We Accompliſhments, having 
9 paſt the little Time allotted 
— ber by Fate in this World, 
in no other Amuſements than cenſuring 
thoſe Faults in her Acquaintance, which, 
tis ſaid, Pride more than Y3rize made 
her refuſe herſelf; was adjudged by Ne- 
meſis, after her departure, to wander 
for a certain Space of Years among 
Perſons, who, as ſhe had done, made a 
ſhow of the ſevereſt Chaſtity and Purity 


* 


(2) 
of Sentiment; but in private indulg'd 
Deſires to which ſhe either fear'd, or 


ſcorn'd to give a Looſe: And being al- 


.low'd her Choice among which Sec of 
theſe pretended Devotees ſhe ſhould take 
up her aerial Reſidence, ſhe pitch'd on 
a College of Benedictines, which at that 
time were eſftabliſh'd in one of the fineſt 
and moſt magnificent Cities of the Eu- 
ropeas World. 

There did ſhe ſee the Veil of Reli. 
gion cover the moſt prophane Deſires, 
and impure Raptures wear the Name 


of Sacred Enthuſiaſm. The love ſhe 
bore to expoſing the Vices of as many as 
came within the reach of her Obſerya- 


tion, while living, ſtill accompanied her 
Spirit when her mortal Part was con- 


ſumed to Aſhes, and deprived of any 
ather means of converſing with the In- 
habitants of Earth than by Dreams, 


ſhe took that Method of revealing the 


-- . Secrets of the Cloyſter. One Night, 
SS: taking on her the Appearance of che ESE 


to | : 


C5) 
to the eyer-wakeful Fancy of a ſleeping 
Prude, who ſhe knew would not fail 
to report the Intelligence ſhe receiv'd ; 
and in theſe terms began to gratify cheir 
mutual love of Scandal. | 


The Hiftory of BELLARDINE and 
the Beautiful CLORETTA. 


Feſuit of the higheſt Eſtimation 


| among,his Order, having tempted 

to the AR of Shame a young Lady of 
great Quality, had by her a Daugh- 
ter call'd Cloretta, who, to prevent 
the Difgrace her publick Appearance 
in the World might have brought 
on her Parents, was as ſoon as born 
committed to the Care of a Woman 
who had formerly been a Servant 


in the Family, and on whoſe Secrecy” 


they could rely; and being educate 


in that manner, was afterwards d 


poſed of 'in the Benedifline Monaſtery ; 
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(4) 
hoping, perhaps, that by Works of Su- 
pererogation, ſhe might expiate the 
Sin of thoſe who had begor her : Bur, 
alas! how apt are we to conform in ſome | 
meaſure to the Notions of them to whom 
we owe our Being ! and how prevalent | 
is Nature in ſome Circumſtances! The 
young Cloretta, before ſhe had the leaſt 
Notion of being made a Nun, had re- 
ceived with equal Ardor the Addreſſes of 
Bellardine, a young Gentleman equal in 
Rank, had ſhe been acknowledg'd by 
the Family from whence i in reality ſhe 
was deſcended, but infinitely ſuperior 
do her in the Condition ſhe appeared: 
Her Beauty, however, ſeemed to com- 
= penſate for all other Deficiencies, and 
be lov'd her with as paſſionate an Af- 
= fection as a Man can be ſaid to do, who 
aims hut to enjoy. All at once, and 
when the was wholly unprepared to re- 
ceive the dreadful Mandate, did the 
Nes arrive that ſhe muſt retire to the 
Monaſtery of the Benedictines, in or? 
der to paſs the Year of her Probation, 
TE oe a and 
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(350 
and then be admitted to the Fellowſhip 
of the Holy Siſterhood for Life. She 
no ſooner heard this News, than ſhe ac- 
quainted her dear Bellardine with it; 
and the repugnance ſhe felt in her Soul 
to enter into any State of Life which 
might deprive her of the pleaſure of his 
Converſation. He, all on fire, and burn- 
ing to poſſeſs her yet unrifled Charms, 
reſolv'd, if poſſible, to make himſelf 
maſter of them before ſhe enter'd into 
a State which muſt in all probabilicy 
deprive him for ever of her, iatreated 
ſhe would give him the liberty of wait- 
ing on her to a Wood at a little diſtance 
from the Houſe in which ſhe liv'd; tel- 
ling her, he had ſomething to commu- 
nicate to her which might perhaps be 
of ſervice to her future Welfare, and 
deſtroy the Intentions thoſe who now 
had the power of diſpoſing her, had of 
burying her Beauties in a Cloyſter. She, 
who imagined his Affections pure, 
„doubted not but he meant by marry: 
ing her, to take from any other Fer. 
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(6) 
ſon all Authority over her, willingly con- 
ſented to hear what he had to fay; and gi- 
ving him her Hand, ſuffer'd herſelf to be 
conducted by him wherever he would. 
They paſs'd on together without any 
thing more than his Proteſtations of un- 
alterable Love; and her Aſſurances, that 
ſince to engage a Man of his Quality on 
honourable Terms, was beyond her hopes, 
a Cloyſter was her only relief, till they 
came to the thickeſt and moſt dark Re- 
ceſs the whole Foreſt afforded; and 
then obliging her to fit down by him, 
My Angel, ſaid he, at the ſame time 
preſſing ber Hand tenderly to his Bo- 
Jom, you ſeem to doubt the Truth of 
my Aſſection, when you imagine that 
the difference of our preſent Circum- 

ſtances will be a Bar to the > nth I 
propoſe to myſelf in being yours, — 

?Tis certain, I have ſome of kin to me, 
who may impede the Marriage Cere- 
mony, but yet they cannot hinder it 
for ever. But in that time, you'll 


ſay, the Convent- Wals will ſeclude you . 
from 


(7) 

from my fight. —— Oh then (conrinued 
Be, graſping. her more cloſely) let us pre- 
vent theſe cruel Friends, and pur it paſt 
the power of Fate itſelf ro diſunite us. 
— ?Tis Hearts, not Hands, which 
firm the Marriage-Tyes; be mine, be 
mine, my Soul, purſued he, redoubling 
his Attacks, and let this happy Mo- 
ment deſtroy all future Fears; then 
ſhall I be enabled to wait with patience 
ſome lucky Opportunity to make us as 
much One in the eyes of the vulgar 
World, as we now are in the fight of 
Heaven, and the Reſolves of our own 
Souls. With ſuch like Diſcourſes did 
he beguile her eaſy Faith; and melt- 
ing down all the Scruples which Vir- 
gin Baſhfulneſs had rais'd againſt him, 
was very near engroſſing all that rapa- 
cious Love could urge him to attempt, 
. when the careful Guardian of Cloretta's 

Honour, the Woman to whoſe Care ſhe 

was entruſted, hearing ſhe was gone out 
accompanied by Bellardjne, purſued her 

Steps, and came juſt in the moment 

| Bg that 


(33 


that. an Interruption was abſolutely ne- 


ceſſary to preſerve her. After giving 


her a gentle Reproof for having ſtray'd 


ſo far without acquainting her, ſhe ob- 
liged her to go back with her; and 


the impatient Lover, curſing her in his 


Heart, follow*d, denoting only by his 


Eyes the Diſtract ion which his Tongue 


durſt not preſume to utter; ſo great an 
Awe he knew this Governante main- 
tain'd over the Object of his Paſſion. 
He hoped, however, to find a ſecond 
Opportunity as favourable as the former, 
but he was deceived in his Conjecture, 
Chretta was hereafter too ſtrictly watch- 
ed to admit the like Attempt; and in 
a ſhort time he ſaw her convey'd to the 


Monaſtery, without being able to think 
on any thing which might appear fea- 


ſible to obſtruct her departure. 


| Deſire of poſſeſſing, however, Kill re- 


mining ſtrong within him, he reſolv'd 


to leave no means untry'd to make him 
ſelf as happy as he wiſh'd ; and remem- 
being char he 0. heard that Bars, Locks, 


. 


(9) 
and Iron Grates, were weak Impediments 
to ſtop a Woman's Courſe when led by 
head-ſtrong Inclination, he did not yet 
deſpair, but that which he was ſenſible 
Chretta was inſpir'd with in his fa- 
vour, would furniſh her with ſome Ex- 
pedient to gratify their mutual Long- 
ings. Accordingly he faild not every 
day to pay his Devoirs to her at the 
Cloyfter-Grate ; but being obliged to 
come always in company with one or 
other of the Siſterhood, he had no op- 
portunity of converſing with her as he 
| will'd: he therefore prepared a Letter 
for her, which, when ſhe turn'd the 
| Wheel at the bottom of the Grate, to 
give him Sweet-meats and Wine, ac- 
cording to the Cuſtom of the Place, he 
put into an empty Plate, and by that 
means convey'd it ſafe to her hands, 
Tis not to be doubted but that ſhe re- 
ceived it with a Tranſport of Joy ; and as 
ſoon as ſhe found herſelf alone, retired 
haſtily to her Cell, * it, Ro 1 

it Fortaln'q theſe Li SON 


(10) 
** Charming CLORETTA. 


Need not go about to inform you 
how much I am affficted to find 


«you in 2 Place which gives ſo lit- 


<tle Encouragement to my Hopes; I 
© dare believe you ſo juſt to my Paſ- 
©ſion, as to know that nothing can 
; be more terrible than what I ſuffer, 

—— I flatter myſelf alſo, that you wiſh 


me eaſe, but if you contribute not to 
lit, I am as miſerable as ever. 
Were I in your place, I am certain I 
i ſhould find ſome means to break my 
Friſon and fly to you. Love is inge- 
- *nious in contriving, and diligent - 


© ſearching Opportunities of proving i 


i ©(elf ſincere and ardent; and if — * 
be ſuch, as you have been ſo divinelyß 
Kind to fay it is, you will yet rendee 

all Endeavours to ſeparate us in vain, 

l beg you will anſwer this; but 

_  * conſider well befhre you write, if chere 
be not a a poſſibilit of a nearer Inter- 


View, 


1 (1419 | 
view, than what this cruel Grate af. 
« fords : Be but you conſenting, and let 
© the Task be ever ſo difficult, or dan- 
© gerous, I ſhall with joy attempt it; 
counting nothing, which can threaten 
© me, a Misfortune equal to that of be- 
| ing divided from my SouPs better Part, 
"my for ever lov'd, for ever ador'd Co- 
*retta,——— Farewel, my Angel, be 


* punttual in writing, and believe me 
| * what Tam, 


Jour eternally devoted Slave, | 
BELLA DE. 


She felt too great a Satisfaction in 
even this diſtant Converſation, not to 
long with the utmoſt ardency for thoſe - 
more ſubſtantial Joys ſhe had fo often 
heard were in the power of Love to be- 
ftow ; and being debarr'd of thoſe inno- 
cent ones ſhe had experienc'd, ſuch as 
Kiſſes and Embraces, nothing labour'd 
ier more ſevere Impatiencics than _ 
er 


q 12) 
"MF tender and enamour'd Heart : she 
would have given the World, had ſhe 
been miſtreſs of it, only for a Touch of 
his Hand, or to have felt the Preſſure of 


his glowing Lips, which had ſo often 


diffuſed the moſt delightful Warmth' 
thro? all her Veins. The want of thoſe 
Tranſports to which of late ſhe had been 


too fatally accuſtomed, madecher ſeem _, 
Full there: | 


not to /ive, but linger. 
fore of the moſt indole: Languiſh- . 


* 


ments, did ſhe anſwer his Epiſtle in cheſe : 


Terms: g 20 


* 


To the Agrecable BELLARDINE. 


Y paſt Behaviour has 3 


convinc'd you of my Eſteem | £ 


for you; and it would be needlefs 'ro 


tell you, that next to your ui © 


* Preſence, your Letter was the moſt 


* welcome thing which Heaven could 1 


e beſtow.—.—4As little to the purpoſe al- 


ws 


Pe 


| ( 13) | 
fo would it be to fay, if I could think 
*of any means which might make us 
5 happy i in our mutual Deſires, I would 
readily i impart it; my very confeſſing 
* thoſe Deſires, ſufficiently teſtifies how 
much I would do, were it in my power; 
© but, alas! tho? I have put Invention to 
the utmoſt rack, it appears to me to be 
© utterly impoſſible that we ſhould ever 
© be, as we have been, bleſs'd in each 
© other's dear Society; or even ſnatch 
one Moment of Delight from that long 
© Eternity of lonely Solitude to which I 
am doom'd.: But if there be a 
© way to rob the ertel Sentence paſt upon 
© me of any part of its force, tis thou 
muſt find it out: Thou who hat Wit, 
« for all things elſe, perhaps may'ſt in- 


© vent ſome Expedient for this; what- _ 


« ever it is, be certain of my Aſſiſtance. 
© You may write to me as frequently as 
ca pleaſe, i in the manner you have be- 
gun; and if you can think of any thing 
: ; 0c © our mutual Satisfaction, let me know 
Continue to love.me, and de · 


n 
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(14) 
* pend on the kindeſt Returns (lies are 
in * power of, 


My dear Bellardine, 
* Your faithfully Aﬀe&ionate 
CLORET T4. 


This the convey'd to him the next 
time he came to the Grate, by the ſame 
means ſhe had receiv d his; and Having 
with her at that time, one of the moſt 
obſerving and ſevereſt of the whiole Fra- 
ternity of Deoorees, ſuffer'd not her- 
ſelf to hold any long Converſation with 
him, fearing it might awake Curioſity 
in her Companion to an inſpection into 
the occafion of his frequent Viſits, and 
prove of prejudice to their future De- 


figns. She therefore withdrew haſtily, 
after having given him the Letter, and 


he returned home full of Expectations 
that it contain'd ſome Scheme which 
migtit make him _—_ of his Wiſhes : 
but 


(15) 

but the Diſappointment it gave him 
in the reading, took from him great 
part of the Pleaſure which the Kind- 
neſs it contain d, ought to have af- 
forded him. 

But there is fo much of Self love 
mingled wich the Paſſion of moſt of 
thoſe who call themſelves Lovers, that 
they cannot hrook the leaſt delay of their 
own Gratification with any patience. 
Where a tender Friendſhip ennobles not 
the Flame, it tends only tothe deſtruction 
of the Object which inſpires it, and is 
for leaping over all Impediments which 
would obſtru@ its way. Hellardiue, 
*ris true, lov'd the amiable Chretta, but 
it was becauſe her Beauties pleas'd him. 
A proſpect of that Delight the enjoy- 
ment of them might afford, engag'd his 
Addreſſes, and kindled the moſt fierce 


Defires within him: But what Conſi- 
deration in all this was there of her? 
— What regard to her Intereſt, her 
Fame, or future Peace of Mind? Why, 
indeed as mul as Men generally have 


* 
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(16) 
of a Woman whom they aim to poſſeſs: 
but as a Miſtreſs- 


That Paſſion, however, cho by in- 


numerable degrees leſs honourable and 
fincere, than that which terminates in 


Marriage, is of that fervent. and impa- 


tient nature, that no Obſtacles are of 


force to obſtruct its daring. Bellardine 


would have willingly run the hazard of 
his Life for the enjoyment of Cloretta, 
yet would have ſeen her -periſh rather 
than have become her Husband. So vaſtly, 
different in the Purſuit, as well as in the 
Conſequences, is an honourable Paſſion 


from its contrary; the one, tho NO 
proceeds with Modeſty and Fear; 
certain Terror of offending, checks its 


moſt aſpiring Wiſhes ; and the Intereſt. 


of the Object beloved, is ſtill the firſt 
conſider'd ; The other, rapacious, un- 
tameable and wild, grows bold on every 


little Advantage, ſeizes the firſt Oppor., 
tunity, and ſcarce, waits the Charmer's 
yielding. Bellardine no ſooner found 
. he Was lov'd by e than he 


lool'd 


* *E , 
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(17) 
loohk'd upon her as his own, doubted not 
but that he ſhould enjoy her, and the 
Diſappointment of that Expectat ion 
made him ſuffer the ſame Pains, as thoſe 
who love with a more noble Paſſion. Still 
burning with an unextinguiſh'd Flame, 
and unable to find Reſt, all his Nights 
and Days, were, for a good while, ta- 
ken up with Inventions to get within the 
Monaſtery ;- but none appearing feaſible, 
he was almoſt diſtracted, when an Acci- 
dent happen'd to retrieve his Hopes, and 
ſeem'd to- preſent him with the Means 
to compaſs, what his Wit and Cunning,” | 
had ſo long ſought in vain. 
He was a great Lover ofa Garden, and 
being one Day at a Perſon's, of whom he 
was accuſtom'd to buy fine Plants and 
Trees, he ſaw ſome very curious ones, 
which, offering to purchaſe, the Gardener 
told him they were ſold to the Monaſtery 

of the Benediftines, and that Evening 
were to be ſent Home; and, to confirm 
what he ſaid, ſhew'd him a large Cheſt 
ks they were to be carry d, in or- 
| C ' "0 


„ 
der to preſerve the Air from coming to 
the Roots till they were ſet in Earth. 
The Sight of this Cheſt immediately put 
a Deſign into the Head of Bellardine- 


He left off talking any farther concerning 


the Trees, and taking the Gardener to an 


5 Hermitage hard by his Houſe, began to 


diſcourſe him on a quite different Head: 
Having ſworn him to Secrecy, he related 
to him his Paſſion for Cloretta, the Re- 
turn ſhe had made him, confirming 
what he faid by producing the Letter, 
wherein ſhe had permitted him to uſe a- 


ny Means he could think of for a Meeting 


with her: Now, ſaid he, if you will be 
my Friend in this Aﬀair, there is nothing 


1 will not do to requite the Obligation. 
A Propoſal of this nature was extremely 
ſurprizing to the Perſon to whom it was 


made; he could not have imagin'd that 


Love cou'd prompt People to run ſuch Ha- 


zards; but the Quality of Bellardine pre- 


venting him from entertaining any 
Thoughts to the prejudice of his Honour, 


he e not but his s Deſigns were the 
ſame 


Fd 


„ 
fame he repreſented them; yet fearing to 
have any hand in an Affair Which che 
Church men puniſh with ſo much Severi- 
ty, he wou'd have endeavour'd to have per- 
fuaded him to deſiſt; but the other aſſu- 
ring him, that his Paſſion was too violent 
to permit him to live without Chretta, 
and proteſting, inthe moſt ſolemn manner 
imaginable, t hat the Thing ſhould never 
be known, or if by any Accident diſco- 
ver'd, he ſhould not ſuffer tho? his whole 
Eſtate ſhould be mortgag'd to redeem 
him, at laſt he brought him ro conſent 
_ © to what he deſir'd; and having gain'd 
him to his Party, proceeded to ler him 
know what it was he requir'd of him, in 
thefe Words: When, /aid he, you ſend 
the Cheſt of Plants to the Monaſtery, 
you ſhall intreat Permiſſion to let another, 
which you muſt ' procure of the ſame 
largeneſs, be ſet in their Garden till the 


next Day; you may ſay it is full of ſome 


choice Flowers, which, being for a par- 
_ ticular Cuſtomer, you are under an En- 
3 not to have ſeen by any other 
WS we 


ey as 


| 2 
Perſon ; and that the Gentleman for 
whom they are, living a good diſtance 


off, you beg they may be ſecur'd there, 


till you can get a ſufficient Number of 
Hands ro carry ſo great a Weight. In 


this Cheſt will T be conceal'd, and left in 
the Monaſtery, having a Lock to it, 
which I can open on the Inſide, and ſhut 
again, whenever I find Occaſion for ei- 


ther: This is all, continued he, that I 
intreat of you, and which if you can pro- 
cure effectually, the Favour ſhall turn fo 
much to your Advantage, that you ſhall 


| bleſs the Opportunity of conferring it. 
He concluded this Speech with putting a 


Purſe of Gold into his hand, as an Ear- 


| neſt of what he wou'd hereafeer do for him. 


The poor Gardener, overcome by hisGe- 


| neroſity and Perſuaſions, conſented to eve- 


ry thing he deſir'd; and leaving him at 


the Cabaret while he went home to or- 
der the Cheſt to be made ready, came 


back to him in a few Minutes, and told 
him what he had done: The Time ap. 
pointed for the Execution of this Project 


4 ; 4 
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(21) 


was the fame Revning, after which they 

parted; the Peaſant return'd to his ordi- 
nary Occupations, and the Lover to his 
Apartment, to write a Letter to Cloretta 
to prepare her to receive him; the 
| Words of it were as follow: ; 


Ty the Adorable CLORETTA: 


T length induſtrious Love has fur- 
niſh'd me with the means of 
0 throw ing at your Feet the moſt impa- 
tient and moſt faithful of Mankind. — | 
c This Night, my Angel! do J hope to be 
© bleſs'd in your dear Arms. Oh, how 
© could I dwell for ever on the Thought, 
and ſwell this Letter toa Volume of ex- 
A tatick Raptures! but Time Will not per- 

1 aeglect things neceſſary to be done for 
4 acquiring the Subſtantial Bliſs. — You _ 
« will this Evening ſee two Cheſts brought 


* 


k into the Cloyſter- Gardens, one will con- 


© tain ſome Ornaments for that Place, the 
* other will be filled with Love and Bel 


OY ES ©lardine. 
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Elardine.— Obſerve, therefore, i in what 
Part of the Houſe that which you will 

© find lock'd is order'd to be ſet, and when 
Night and Silence gives you an Oppor- 


" Etunity, walk that way, and feaft with 


the full view of all your Charms, the 
6 long famiſh'd, and | 


© Adoring, Es rp 
 BELLARDINE. 
The moment he had fniſh'd this, he 


| went to the Monaſtery to pay his Com- 


pliment as uſual, where having given it 
to her, he ſtaid not long, becauſe the 
Hour approach'd for the Cheſts beg 
deliver'd; and repairing to the Ho | 
the Gardener ſuffer'd himſelf to be lock'd 
Into his wooden Concealment, and was 
immediately carried by the People ap- 
pointed for that purpoſe'td the Nunnery, 
Leave being ask'd for the Cheſt being left 
there till the next Morning, he was ſex 
down in bs narrow Chamber in the 

15 Green- 


(23) 


Green: houſe at the upper-end of the Gar- 
den. Cloretta, according to the Informa- 
tion, watch'd the coming of the Cheſts, 
and ſeeing one open'd, and the Plants ta- 
ken out of it, and the other ſet down, 
made no doubt but that the Contrivance 
had ſucceeded, and flatter'd herſelf with 
a thouſand Ideas of approaching Bliſs. 
Burning, therefore, with the utmoſt Im- 
patience for the arrival of rhat hour which - 
ſhould give her the liberty of indulging 

her Inclinations, ſhe thought every Mo- - 
ment of the Remains of Day an Age: 
-Wiſh'd-for Night at laſt came on, and 
with an infinity of Pleaſure, ſhe ſaw her 
holy Siſters retire to their ſeveral Cells, 
as ſhe alſo did to hers, tho? not to ſleep, 
but to prepare herſelf for Pleaſures which 
 *tis certain a great many of them were 
not unacquainted with, and which, tis 
_ probable, the chaſteſt and molt ſevere of 
their Profeſſion at one time in their Lives 
had languiſh'd ler with TR" Ardor as 

3 en 
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Having waited till ſhe thought the 
Whole Convent were faſt aſleep, ſhe 
Went ſoftly thro? the Gallery, and meet- 
ing no interruption, paſs'd on to the 
Gate which led into the Garden, which 
ſhe ſoftly opening, went on embolden'd 
by Deſire, thro? a long Walk of Jeſſamines 
to the Green-houſe, which alſo entring, 
-ſhe approach'd the dear Cheſt which 
contain'd the Treaſure of her Soul. Find- 
ing it faſt lock'd, ſhe put her Mouth ſoftly | 
to it, and cried our, Bellardine, my dear 
" Bellardine, come forth; Cloretta, the 
enamour'd Cloretta, has obey'd thy Sum- 
mons. And then again, Thy own Clo- 
retta waits to give thee all the Proofs 
of Tenderneſs thou canſt defire.——— 
There would have been but little need 
ol theſe Adjurations to have brought him 
forth, had he been in a condition to have 
obeyꝛd her; but unfortunately for the 
© Wiſhes of this expecting Pair, the Gar- 
dener had by miſtake double-lock'd the 
Cheſt, fo that the Spring on the inſide 
was Of no ſervice to the impriſon'd Lo. 
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ver: he beat againſt his wooden Walls 
with ſuch a force, that had they not been 
more than ordinarily ſtrong, he had burſt 
through them; but all his Endeavours be- 
ing vain, he was ready to daſh out his 
_ own Brains for very Vexation. All At- 
tempts, however, being fruitleſs, he ſaid 
as many obliging things to the aſtoniſh'd 
Fair, as the Rage he was in would give 
him leave to do; but nothing can be 
more ſtrange than that the Cloſeneſs of 
of the Place, join'd to his own inward - 
Chagrin, did not ſuffocate him. Co- 
retta, who by himſelf had been inform'd 
of what happen'd, did all ſhe could to 
comfort her Lover under ſo ſad a Per. 
plexity, and ſtaid by the Cheſt till the 
Bell rung for Martins, at which time ſhe 
Was obliged to appear. The Morning's 


Dan ſoon after gilding the Hemiſphere, 2 2 
and rendring all Objects diſcoverable, 


ſhe, durſt not repair any more to the 


Green houſe, but paſs'd her Time in her . 


Cell for ſome Hours, in a Diſcontent 
_ whioh may more cafily be imagin'd! than 


. 
expreſsd; and the hext day had the tor- 
ment to ſee from a diſtant Window, the 

dear Cheſt carried away, now out of all 
_—_ ever ſeeing the Treaſure it con- 
in'd again, but at the Grate. 
"T he truth is, what he had ſuffer'd this | 
Night in ſo uneaſy a Situation, had pretty — | 
well 'mortified Deſire within him, and 
be almoſt ſwore to himfelf, that he would 
give over all Attempts of this kind for 
ever. As ſoon as he was carried back 
to the Gardener's Houſe, that poor Man, 
Who little thought what he had done, 
diſmiſsid the Men who brought him, 
that none ſhould ſee what was the Bur- 
den of the Cheſt; but when he hag un- 
locked it, tis eaſy to believe how much 


he was confounded, that inſtead of the 
Thanks he expected, the other fell upon 
him with the moſt outrageous words; 
and had not contented himſelf with vent- 
ing his Indigna tion in that manner, if the 

affrighted Peaſant —_ not 8 ond it 7 
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ö © Some few days after, however, when 
65 happen'd to meet, Reflection by 
that time having inform U Bellardine 
that what he had done was but by Mif- 
take, he ſpoke tohim in terms very dif- 
_ ferent from thoſe with which he laſt had 
left him; and the other, who till now 
Was wholly ignorant of the Misfortune 
his Miſtake had occaſion'd, had liberty 
of enquiring into the Particulars of it: 
which he no ſooner learn'd, than heceas'd 
to wonder at the Rage Bel/lardine had 
been in. Such a Diſappointment, indeed, 
ſaid be, might have excuſed worſe Ef. 
fects than it produced in you. And 
then offer'd to do any thing he ſhould 
propoſe for making Reparation for the 
Vexation he had occaſiond. This brought 
the Lover into a perfect good Humour 
again; but as he could not think of any 
ſecond Stratagem to compaſs his De- 
ſigns, it only ſerviq eo give him the Sa - 
tisfaction of knowing, that if ever he 
did, he had a Friend who would ſeruple 


ebe to . and to 3 „ 


| 


' * fo charicable, 1 as good as loſt my | 


(28) 
former Error. I ſhould rejoice, Sir, /aid 
be to Bellardine, to doany thing which 
might convince you, it was meerly Ill- 
luck, and not Intention that occaſion'd 
your Diſappointment. — Time was, 
continued he, burſting into Tears, I had 
the power: I had a Brother of the Order 
of St. Francis, and if he had: beea living, 
I know he would have carried a Letter 
for you, and perhaps in the next general 
Viſitation of the Monaſteries, have con- 
trived ſome way for you to have got ad. 
mittance among the Crowd which aſſiſts 
at that Ceremony. — But, poor Man, 
he is dead; never was there a ſweeter- 
temper'd Creature born, he would have 
run through Fire and Water to have 
ſerv*d his Friend. There hangs bs 
- Coul, Gown, and the reſt of his Habili-· 
ments, .cry'd he, pointing fo ame Corner 
of the Room, I muſt remove them where ; 
they will be leſs in my fight; for they 
remind me too much of the Loſs I haye 
in ſuch a Brother; ſo kind, ſo loving 


: | 8 


„ 

All when 1 loſt him. He was running 
on ina farther Detail of the good Quali- 
ties of this deceaſed Fryar, when Bel- 
lardine, who that moment conceiv'd 
the Embrio of a Defign in his Head, 
which wanted but a little time to make 
perfect, interrupted the Expreſſions of 
his Love and Grief, by asking what it 
was he meant by a general Viſitation of 
the Monaſteries; which the other an- 
ſwer'd in theſe Terms: ; - 

Lou muſt know, Sir, ſaid he, has a- 
bout this Time of Lear, I think it wants 
not above a Week of the Day, a certain 
Number of Fryars, with the 4bbor of 
Verrain at their Head, paſs through all 
the Convents of this City, examining the 


Nuns, inſtructing them in thoſe Parts of 


their Duty, in which they ſhall be found 
deficient, and exhorting them to Acts of 
Virtue. This muſt take up a great deal 
of Time, /aid Bellardine. The Pro- 


ceſſion through the five Nunneries, ſuid : 
the Gardener, continues about three 


Days, to the beſt of my Remembrance. 


63. a 
And does the Abbot of FVerrain, refund 
Be, ſelect the Fryars, who attend him, 
from ſeveral Places, or are they from one 
Convent? From ſeveral, replyd the 
ot ber, there are almoſt . of all Countries 
_ whoaccompany him, provided they are 
old, and have the Reputation of pious and 
learned Men. The Lover could now no 
longer contain the Deſign he had been 
forming, but demanded of the Gardener 

if he did not think, that by the Help of a 
falſe Beard and that Dreſs, which firſt 
made him think of ſuch a thing, he 
might not be admitted among the Num- 
ber of theſe Viſitors. Ah, Sir! reply d 
he, if my Brother was living, I know 
nothing more eaſy to have been accom- 
an: but, alas, I am little capable of 
giving you Advice how to proceed in ſuch _ 

an Affair. Bellardine told him, he ex- 
_ pected it not from him, and believ'd he 
- ſhould be able to manage it well enough 
himſelf, if he would lend him the Habit 
which had been his Brother's; which he 
will ning to do, Deſire, once 
more 


1 

more enliven'd by Hope, made him 
think no Hazard too great for the Poſſeſſi- 
on of Cloretta: and making it his Buſineſs 
to inform himſelf more fully of the Beha - 
viour of the Fryars in this Solemnity, 
found nothing in it, but what he ima- 
gin'd he ſhould counterfeit” fo. "wa as 
not to be ſafpetted. 

The wiflyd for Day at laſt aro; he 
went to the Gardener 's Houſe, and baving 
equipt himſelf in the Habiliments of the 
dead Fryar, follow'd the Proceſſion at a 
diſtance, till being come % a Place 
where the Crowd was gathered pretty 
thick about them, he had an Opportuni- 
ty of mingling with the Reverend Bald- 

pates; and walking with the ſame De- 

votion in his Looks, and perha ps too in 

| his Heart as ſome of them, eould not be 
diſtinguiſh'd for any other than what he 
appear d. The firſt Viſit which this ſanQi- 


fy'd Tribe made, was to the Conyent of be 


the Aug guſtines; and contriving ts be one 


EP eg his Fart by che an of 


of the laſt that march'd, had the Means of 


(32) | 
what they did who went before birt 
— And as among this numerous 
Aſſembly of Religious. Viſitants, there 
were not more than four or five, beſide 
the Abbot, who took on them the Liberty | 
Y 4 of examining, it causd no Suſpicion that 
be was mute. He behav'd himſelf ſo 
F well in the Vilit of this Convent, that he 
paſsd on with all Security to the next, 
which happen'd to be that of the Benedi- 
Etines, where his beloved Cloretta was 
inclos'd. As thoſe on their Year of Proba. 
tion are firſt diſcoursd, this Charmer of 
the Soul of Bellardine was immediately 
preſented to the Reverend Fathers: and 
it gave no ſmall Pleaſure to him to ob- 
-* ſerve with how becoming a Modeſty, 
yet wiſe Reſerve, ſhe anſwer'd all the 
. Queſtions put to her. Believing her to be 
enough ſtrengthen'd for the pious Work 
the had undertaken, they ſtaid but a 
ſmall time in her Cell; and Bellardine, 
who, as I faid before, had placd 
- himſelfin the laſt Rank, found now the 
4 TAntage: of it: for ſeeing his holy Com- 
1 | panions 


(33) 
panions go out one by one, he found him- 
ſelf, according to his Expectations, left 
alone with the dear Idol of his preſent 
Affections: He no ſooner perceiv'd the 
happy Moment, than with one Hand 
making faſt the Door of the Cell, and 
with the other plucking off his falſe Beard, 
he let Cloretta ſee the Viſitor ſhe had en- 
tertain'd, and the Dangers he incurr'd in 
| ſeeing her in that manner; it being 
Death in that Country for any of the 
Laity, on any Pretence whatever, to 
aſſume the Habit of the Clergy; eſpecial- 
ly in a Caſe fo really profane, and fo 
puniſhable by the Laws of Heaven and 
Earth. The Terror ſhe conceiv'd at it, 
allay'd great part of the Joy his dear- 
loy'd Preſence brought; but, by a thou- 
ſand ſoft Endearments, he ſoon brought 
her to a Forgetfulneſs of all Conſiderati- 


ons, but ſuch as ſery'd to heighten their 


mutual Raptures. — In fine, the Sur- 
prize of ſeeing him; the little Regard he 
_ ſhew'd of every Thing in Competition 
With 18 the Fears how unlikely it 

D would 
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would be for her ever to gratify her In- 
clinations, if ſhe deny*d him now ; every 
thing conſpir'd to render her pliant to 
his Wiſh; and ſav'd him ten thouſand 
Formalities of Vows and Oaths, and ten- 
der Preparations, which he muſt at an- 
other Time, for decency's ſake, have 
been oblig'd to make; and brought her 
unreſiſting, and half meeting his Em- 
braces. Fierce was the Tranſport, 
which on both Sides was given and re. 
ceiv*d ; and, haſty as the Joy was ſnatch'd, 
never Man had a more perfect Enjoy. 
ment than this ſucceſsful Youth. Chlorer- 
ta repin'd not at the Condeſcenſions ſhe 
had made, but thought the Loſs of Ho- 
nour enough repaid in the Proofs he gave 
her of his Love ; ſhe made him ſwear, 
however, that he would be no leſs indu- 
ſtrious in ſeeking the Means to free her 
from that Reſtraint, than he had been 
ro find thoſe of enjoying her; and that, 
as ſoon as ſhe was in a Condition, he 
wou'd make her his, by ſuch Ways as 


were nn to the World. K* ha ve 


(35) 3 

yielded, ſaid ſhe, my deareſt Bel[ardine, 
to teſtify, that there 1s nothing I can re- 
fuſe to a Love, which I believe fo ſincere 
as yours: Neglect nothing therefore, I 
beſeech you, which may demonſtrate 
4 my. Paſſion is not greater than your 

Honour. And becauſe the Infinity f 

my Aſſection oblig'd me to be your Mj- - 

 frreſs, let the Juſtice of yours engage 

you to make me your Nie. It is not to 

be doubted, but that he readily vow*'d to 

do all ſhe requir'd ; ; and, indeed, well 

might he do fo, having it ſo much in his 

power to evade i it, without being known 

to be guilty of breach of Promiſe; the 
Confinement ſhe was in but ſeldom per- 

mitting a poſſibility of a Releaſe. Yet, 

blinded by her own Deſires, and his En- 

dearments, ſhe reflected not on the Diffi. 

cult ies which oppos'd the Happineſs ſhe 

wiſh'd; and, depending entirely on his NY 

Love and Ingenuity, imagin'd ſhe _ ] 
| ſhould ſoon exchange her Cell for the Pa-' 

lace of Bellardine. He omitted no- 
h N which might ſtrengthen her in a 
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Expectat ion, and make her give a greater 
Looſe to preſent Rapture. There were 
ſo large a Number of fair Devotees in 
this Monaſtery, that it was ſome Hours 
before the Abbot and. his holy Compani- 
ons had finiſh*d their charitable Viſitati- 
on, of which theſe happy Lovers loſt nor 
a Moment; nor palPd the Bliſs of neet- 
ing, by che Thoughts that there was a 
neceſſity they mult part, till they heard 


the whole Aſſembly of Reverendiſſim's 


paſs through the Gallery ; at- which time 
Cloretta was oblig'd to open the Door of 
her Cell, to make her Obedience to theſe 
ghoftly Fathers; and Bellardins ſtand- 
ing cloſe mingled with them, unper- 
ceiv?d to have been miſſing, not ha- 
ving an Opportunity of taking any far- 


ther adieu of his dear Miſtreſs than with 


his Eyes, which, turning back his Head, 
he did with the moſt tender and expreſ- 
five Look imaginable. _. 

Having thus compleated the Buſineſs 
which had occaſion'd his turning Fryar, 


he thought it needleſs to proceed with 


them 
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4 
them in their enſuing Viſits; but 
watching his Opportunity, flipt from 
them, in the ſame manner as he had 
join'd them, and haſted to the Gardener, 
where he ſhifted his Habit, and recom- 
penc'd, with a very handſome Preſent, 
the Perſon who own'd it; and return'd 
home as full of Satisfaction, as the 
Poſſeſſion of his Deſires could make him. 

Gratitude, Complaiſance, and Good- 
Nature, reminding him, that the ha- 
ving obtain'd his Wiſhes ought not to 
make him flacken in his Devoirs; he 
went the next Day to the Grate; and 
returning her Compliment of Sweet- 
- meats, with which ſhe entertain'd him, 
with a Letter, writ in the moſt tender 
and endearing Terms that Wit could 
form, puta ſtop to the Progreſs of any 
repenting Thoughts for what had paſt be. 
tween them, and melted her all into ſoft 
Deſires and Languiſhments to renew 
the guilty Joy. She anſwer'd him in a 
manner, which let him know it the ſuc. 
ceeding Day; and gave ſome little ſhock 
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to his Temper, when he conſider'd the 
Height of her Affection, and how very 
wretched ſhe muſt be, when ſhe ſhould 
come to know, that to be ruin'd was all 
ſhe was to experience of the Joys of Love. 
They continu'd writing to each other 
for ſome Weeks, however, without any 
Suſpicion on the one ſide, or the leaſt 
Hint toward an Eclairciſſement of the 
Truth on the other: bur tho” this De- 
ception was carry'd on for a conſiderable 
Time, and the believing Cloretta re- 
main'd in a happy Ignorance of the real 
Miſery of her Condition ; yet was there a 
neceſſity the Secret muſt be at laſt be- 

tray*d. From faintly mentioning a Deſire 
of delivering her from the Convent, he 
ſoon gave over ſpeaking of it atall; and 
from writing to her every day, as he had 
been accuſtom'd, ſhe receiv'd not more 
than one in a Week; his Viſits alſo grew 
ſcarce, and every time ſhorter, and his 
Behaviour leſs tender: ſo difficult is it 
for Man, skill'd as they are in the betray- 
ing hs cven t to diſlemble Love, when 
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(39) 
once they have gain'd a Gratification of 
that Paſſion, Cloretta, blinded as ſhe 
was by her good Opinion of his Honour, 
and that natural tendency which all Peo- 
ple have of indulging that Belief which 
is moſt pleaſing to their Wiſhes, could 
not help perceiving a Decay of thoſe Ar- 
dors he had formerly expreſs'd; and ha- 
ving no Opportunity to communicate her 
Sentiments to him on that head at the 
Grate, by reaſon there was always ſome 
one or other with her; having receiv'd 
no Letter from him in fourteen Days, 
nor ſeen him more than once in all that | 
time, ſhe wrote to him in this maaner. = 


To the Ungrateful BELLARDINE. 


F the Motive cealing, makes you 
forgetful of the Effects, I have too 
ſad a Reaſon for ever to remember the 
*Vows by which I am undone. My 
: * Shame, if not my Love, would be a 

laſting Monitor of our Contract; and 
* ſure you cannot be either ſo cruel, or ſo © 


D4 | * baſe, 


£c 
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© baſe, as to deny the performance of it, 
© when you ſo well know, that on no o- 
c ther Terms I granted what you ask'd. 
c Yet are you now grown ſilent as 
the unfriending Stars; remiſs in all En- 
deavours to free me from this Place; 
and ſeem as tho' you ne'er had promis'd, 
© nor I expected this Teſtimony of your 
Honour and Tenderneſs, — Iam di- 
6 ſtrated when I reflect on, what I have 
© done, and the little regard you now de- 
© monſtrate to have for me, When in 
© purſuit of my unſpotted Innocence, 
© how induſtrious were you to find an Op- 
portunity to ruin me? —— A thouſand 
© Contrivances were form'd, a thouſand 
©Stratagems invented; no Pains were 
then too much, no Dangers, no Difficul- 
ties conſider'd: but now, Oh Bellar- 
* dine, how vaſt the Change! and how 

terrible, how ſhocking to a Wretch, | 
* whoſe All depends upon it! — Oh, 
think how much beyond the reach of 
Words muſt be the diſtraction of my 
5 Ss if you are falſe! and tho' deaf to 
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(a) 
* all other Remonſtrances, even the Pity 
incident to Humanity will compel you 
© to be juſt. Anſwer-this; I conjure 
* you, with all poſſible ſpeed ; let me not 
© linger in Uncertainty, but kill at once, 
tor cure the wounded Mind of 


— 


Vour Faithful 


„% 


She was ſome days after ſhe had pre- 


pared this Epiſtle, without an opportu- 
nity of giving it to him; but at length 


he came, and ſhe deliver'd it the uſual 
way: He doubted not but that it was 
fill'd with Complaints which he was ſen- 
ſible he deſerved; and was therefore in 
no great haſte to open it: but when her 
withdrawing from the Grate reminded 
him, that his Abſerice would at that time 
be more obliging than his Stay, he re- 
tir'd, and finding the Purport of the Let- 
ter much ſuch as he had repreſented to 
Nie was not a little puzzled to chuſe 


Words 
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Words which might any way alleviate 
his Guilt, or her Chagrin. Nothing could 
be more diſtant from his Intention, or 
Inclination, than to perform thoſe Vows 
which the Heat of Paſſion had made him 
form ; yet he was loth to be thought fo 
Criminal as he was 1n reality, and there- 
fore made it his endeavour, in Terms 
ſuch as theſe, to bring her to an Opi- 
nion, that it was no more to her ill For- 
tune, and his want of Power, than De- 
ſire, that ſhe owed the Cauſes of her 
Grief. | 


To the Lovely CLORETTA. 


Njuſtly, O moſt lovely of your 
1 Sex, do you reproach the faith- 
© ful, but unhappy Bellardine; and lit. 
© tle do you know the force of your own 


Charms, when you believe the Man, 


bo in the poſſeſſion of them has been 
© bleſs*d to that immenſedegree, can think 
of any thing but the Means to re- enjoy 

them. Oh, were you but half ſo 
e * ſen- 
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$ ſenſible as you ought of your own 
© Power, or my unbated Paſſion, you 
* would not thus coxzdemn, but pity the 
Wretch who burns in hopeleſs Fires, 
* languiſhes, and almoſt dies with ſmo- 
© ther'd Anguiſh.—— Did you but know 
© what paſſes in this tortur'd Breaſt of 
© mine, your tender Nature would make 
©you even wiſh I lov'd you leſs, and 
*with more Moderation could endure 
© this dreadful diſtance.— Is not my 

very Soul torn with the moſt conyul- 
« five Agonies when I ſee you? yet, at the 
* ſame time, have every other Senſe de- 
© bar*d its fatisfaQtion, by that cruel Grate. 
Say, my Charmer, did ever fond 
Adorer ſuffer a Trial more ſevere ? 
The Poets fable of Tantalus infinitely 
« ſhort of what I feel, nor can Imagina- 
* tion reach it, —Be witneſs for me, Hea- 
c ven, and every Saint which I have in 
« vain implor'd, how many Stratagems 
this reſtleſs Brain has ſtill projected, to 
free my dear Coretta, or bring me to 
5 : her, through all the __ that Ma- 


* lice | 
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«lice could invent, or Law threaten, 
* would I ſeek the Arms of my Adora- 
© ble ; but, Oh! there yet appears no 
© Means to bleſs my Hopes, and prove 
the unchangeable Affection of my 
for ever adoring Heart. —By what then 
* muſt I be clear'd? — Probabilities are 
« againſt me, and I muſt not chide you, 
 ©thar you think me baſe, till I can give 
© ſome nobler Demonſtration than Words, 
© to teſtify I am the contrary.-—Suſpend, 
© however, your Judgment for a time, I 
« ſtill live in the hope that one day I 
« bal be able to > prove myſelf 


a My for ever lov'd Coretta's 
« Moſt 2 
by Devoted 


BELL ARDINE: 
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He thought the tender Expreſſions of this 
Letter would ſettle ſome little Tranquil- 
lity in her Soul, and that ſince he could 
do no more, ſhe deſerv'd to be made as 
eaſy as poſſible under her Misfortune; 
beſides, what his Good-Nature did not 
_ oblige him to, a contrary Motive did. 
He was not unacquainted with the Diſpo- 
fition of Woman-kind in general ; he 


knew they were eaſily flatter'd, but if 


publickly ill-rreated, little regarded ro 
what Extremes they had recourſe for 
Revenge: he therefore imagin'd a little 
Diſſimulation neceſſary, as well for his 
own Reputation, which her Complaints 
might elſe have called in queſtion, as the 
Repoſe of a Woman who he had once 
lov'd, and had never given him cauſe 
to hate; and to that end conſtrain'd his 
_ Temper to Expreſſions of a Tenderneſs, 
which, in reality, he no longer felt. 

He had no ſooner finiſh'd this Letter, 
and conſider'd on the Effect it might 
reaſonably be expected to produce, than 
| he went to the Monaſtery, where ſeeing 


Clo- 


. 
Chretta as uſual, he deliver'd it to her 
in the manner before-mention'd.— It 
would be needleſs almoſt, ſince few there 
are who have not, ene time or other, 
felt the Force of that ſeducing Paſſion 
with which Cloretta was infpir'd, to re- 
peat in what manner this well- d iſſembled 
Tenderneſs wrought on her believing 
Soul; it is enough to ſay, ſhe lov'd, and 
wiſh'd her Lover's Truth, to make any 
one know ſhe believ'd. all that he ſaid 
Was ſo, and was again happy! in Imagina- 
tion for a conſiderable time, ſtill every 
day feeding vain Hope with the expec- 
tation that the enſuing one would ſee 
her out of the Cloyſter, and in the Arms 
of herdear Bellardine. 

For ſome Weeks longer thus did ſhe "ay 
port herſelf; bur, alas! theſe Day-Dreams 
will at laſt ſubſide, and ſolid Reaſon 
ſhow the deluſive Joy with which the Lo- 
'ver is beguiled. There muſt be Deeds 
as well as Vords, which can keep Hope 
for ever warm. A vain ExpeQance will 
in time grow weary ; ſhe began at laſt 
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to conſider, that if he had made any Ef- 
forts in good earneſt to free her from the 
Monaſtery, they either muſt have been 
effectual, or ſhe ſhould have heard by 
what means they had been fruſtrated ; 

and had too great a ſhare of good Un- 
derſtanding, when unobſcur'd by Paſſion, 
not to ſee ſhe had been impos'd on. This 
Perception was at firſt ſucceeded by a 
Rage of Temper ; but that being fruit- 
leſs, the Man who had ſo cruelly injur'd 
her, being wholly: out of the Power of 
her Revenge, ſhe fell into a Melancholy 
which was like to have been fatal to 
her. Bodily Phyſicians, as well as Spi. 
ritual ones, were ſent for to attend her ; 
and her Youth, and the Strength of her 
Conſtitution enabling her to get over 
all that threaten'd her immediate death, 
the latter were intreated to exert cheir 
utmoſt Skill for expelling every worldly 
Care which hung upon her Mind, and 
ſeem*d to render her unfit for the So. 
ciety to which the time now drew near 

5 og Her being initiated for Life. Among 5 
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the number of thoſe reverend Guides, 
appointed to direct her in the Way to 
Peace, was a young Fryar called Mel- 
laphont; he was handſome, well-made, 
of an eminent Extraction, had the moſt . 
- polite Education imaginable ; but on 
ſome Family-Diſguſt, between an Elder 
Brother and himſelf, had embraced the 
. Order of St. Francis, and renounced the 
World. For ſome time, *tis poſſible, he 
deſign'd the Performance of his Vow; 
but how little is Youth capable of judg- 
ing for itſelf ! That Injun&ion of Celi- 
bacy was no way agreeable to his Con- 
ſtitution, tho' it might to the Humour 
he was in when he yielded to ſubmit 
to it. He no ſooner beheld the Beauties 
of Chretta, than he forgot his Function; 
began not only to look on her with the 
Eyes of a Lover, but alſo to talk to her 
as ſuch, and ſeemed to imagine himſelf 
not in a Cloyſter but a Churt. At firſt 
ſhe ſeem'd alarm'd at his Proceedings; 
but as ſhe. liſten'd to his Diſcourſe, Aſto- 
niſhment, by degrees, baten and that 
Plea- 
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Pleaſure, which 'tis natural for Women 


to feel, at finding themſelves belov'd by 
an agreeable Object, took birth within 


her Soul. This little Vanity amuſing her, 


-took off, in ſome meaſure; the poinancy of 
her late Diſcontent ; and his continued 
Aſſiduities brought her in time, to reliſh 
his Addreſſes. The delight ſhe took to 
hear herſelf prais'd, forc'd her at laſt 
to like the Praiſer ; and the remem- 
brance of Be/lardine, his Vows, his ſeem- 
ing Tenderneſs, and real Ingratitude, all 
grew faint: and when, againſt her Will, 
any thing relating to him came croſs her 
Thovghts, it left no more Impreſſion 
there, than ſuch as Dreams do on the 
waking Mind. Well vers'd in every Art 
of his betraying Sex, he ſoon perceiv'd 
the Advantages he had gain'd ; and in- 


ſtead of uſing thoſe Endeavours to which 


the Name of Prieſt ſhould have obliged 
him, to prepare her for the Vow ſhe was 
about to take of an eternal Chaſtity, 
made uſe of every Argument which Wit 
and Love could raiſe, to perſuade her 
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there was no Sin in following the Laws 


of Nature, render'd it to her deceiv'd 
Imagination plain, that thoſe Edicts 


which preſcribed rhe contrary, were no 


more than the Decrees of Man, and in- 


vented only to keep thoſe inAwe, who had 
not Capacity to diſtinguiſh better; and 
that the V ow impoſed on the Perſons who 
are compelPd ;to'enter into a monaſtick 
Life, had nothing in it binding, becauſe 


it was infor©d ; and if, ſtriQly ſpeaking, 
it were in ſome degree a Crime, it was 


a Venial one, which Heaven both wink'd 
at and forgave. The little ' oppoſition 
ſhe made to theſe ſort of Reaſonings, 
made him fee the Pleaſure it would be 


to her to be throughly convinc'd ; and 


being maſter of the moſt elegant manner 


of delivering what he ſaid, and all he 


urg?d, forwarded by a too powerful In- 
clination in her to believe the charming 


Fryar, accomipliſh'd his Intent, and the 


a ſecond- time nete re Ret h 
herſelf overcome. 
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Being alone with her, as it is not to 
be doubted but he was, when he enter- 
tain'd her with ſuch Diſcourſes, he no 
ſooner found that ſhe had no more to 
Tay in the defence of Virtue, than throw- 
ing himſelf on his knees, and gently pref: 
ſing her but half-reluQant Hand; Why, 
then, my Angel, cryd he, do you re- 
fuſe the adoring Mellaphont a Bleſſing, 
which you ſeem to acknowledge you no 
longer believe it would be a Crime to 
yield? ——If my Unworthineſs deprives 
me of your Love, Oh! tell me by which 
way I may attain thoſe Merits neceſſary 
to become leſs ſo. Be aſſured there is 
nothing on this fide Death I would not 
gladly combat to hear your | heavenly 
Tongue ,pronounce this ſoft Confeſſion ; 
Now, Mellaphont, you have deſerved 
my Love.— Oh! ( replied ſbe, inter- 
rupting him with à certain Haſitation 
in her Speech, which teſti ed a hurry 
of the Spirits that was not at all diſ- 
pleaſing to him) you are worthy of every 
thing you can requires but do not, I con- 
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jure you, preſs me to Grants which I 
ſhall hereafter have reaſon to repent. — 


Ohl! never, rejoiz'd he, never ſhall you 
have cauſe to repent the Condeſcenſions 
you make the faithful Mellaphont.— 


To my Life's end will I adore and bleſs 
the Bounty of that rewarding Love, 
which from the moſt wretched raiſes me 


to the moſt envied State that ever mor- 


tal Man arrived at. Thus, (continned 
he, raiſins himſelf from that humble 
Poſture he had been in, and laying his 


Head upon her Boſom, at the ſame time 
"that bis unreſiſted Hands claſp'd faſt 
Boer yielding Body) thus would I for ever 


dwell upon thy Beauties, — thus grow 


to thy Embraces; and when by cruel 
Forms our Bodies were compell'd to ſe- 
parate, my Sul ſhould Rill keep company 
with thine; make bleſs'd thy Dreams, 
and peaceful all thy waking Moments. 


Thus, by degrees, did he proceed, and 


Love, his Friend, rendring the Nymph 
defenceleſs, ſoon got poſſeſſion of the 
ny, - ths that 1 can afford, 
5 or 


En! 


or longing Youth intreat. The oppor- 
tunity his Function gave him of Acceſs, 
made him repeat the guilty Rapture as 
frequently as they pleas'd; and the 
charm'd Cioretta had now the ſatisfaction 
to have found a Lover whoſe Deſires Poſ- 
ſeſſion could not cloy, as well as the vi. 
gorous Fryar to be ſecure of a Miſtreſs 
whoſe Perfections might vye with any 
of her Sex. The danger there was of 
proſecuting an amorous Suit elſewhere, 
, obliged his Conſtancy, as Inclination, 


Gratitude, and want of Opportunity did 


hers; and neither of them knowing how 
to make” themſelves more happy by 
Change, perſevered 1 in a Fidelity ro each 
other which is unknown by the Lovers 
of the Beau Monde. The Time for her 
Probation being expired, Cloretta took 
the Vail without the leaſt repugnance, 
as knowing it would be no excluſion to 


the Vitfits of her lovely Fryar; and he 
alliſtedat the Ceremony, pleaſed to think 
he had bi this means ſecur'd to himſelf 
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the poſleſſion of one of the moſt beautiful 


Women in the World. 


It is now ſome Months ſince ſhe was 
profeſs'd, yet do their mutual Ardors 
ſeem unbated; how long it will conti- 
nue ſo, is known only to thoſe Stars 
which preſided at their Nativity: but, 
according to the common Calculation, 


and as we may judge, not only by Bel. 


lardine, but by a general Obſervation of 
Mankind, the Fervency will firſt decay 
on that fide on which in juſtice, as be- 
ing the Inſpirer of it, it ought longeſt 
to continue; and alfo, as that Sex boaſt 


' a Superiority of Judgment, and Immu- 


tability of Mind above the other: But 


how little reaſon there is for that Aſſer- 


tion, too many believing and deceived 
Women know. Happy are they, who 
by never Truſting, never have been Be- 
tray'd ; and chuſe rather to give credit 
to the Reports of others, than by fad 
+ are convinced of a Truth ſo 
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The Spirit of Almajus, talkative and 
cenſorious as herſelf had been, had, per- 
haps, continued her Harangue much 
longer, if the Dawn of Day, hateful to 
thoſe aerial Beings, had not compelld 
her to leave the remainder of what ſhe 
had to ſay, till the return of Night; 
and with the reſt of the pale ſhadowy 
Tribe, repair to the Manſions decreed 
them by the never-erring Sentence of 
the immortal Gods. _ 


The End * the Firſt Night. 
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HE living. Prude, extremely 
pleas'd with the Entertainment 
Foes of the foregoing Night, retir'd 
to Bed more early than was her cuſtom, 
in hope the ſame pleaſing Viſion would 


return: Nor were her Expectations diſ- 


appointed; for, no ſooner had Sleep ſeiz'd 


upon her mortal Part, and left the Spi- 


rit free for. thoſe Converſations which 
waking Senſe denies, but the obliging | 
Almajue appear d before the Eyes of 
Fancy, and in a ſoft, ſtill, but moſt in- 


telligible Voice, preſeated her with the 


ing N arration. 
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The Hiſtory of VILLARET, and 
| e CHARLOTTA. 


"J- H E Count De Sumes, a Man of 
| high Extraction, but ſmall Fortune, 
being the Father of a numerous Off- 
ſpring, and himſelf and Lady now pretty 


well advanced in Years, expecting no 


more, had ſtrain'd his Circumſtances to 
the extremeſt pitch, to diſpoſe of thoſe + 
dear Pledges of conjugal Affection in a 
manner befitting their Birth. But con- 
trary to all Imagination, his Lady again 
grew great with Child, and in Aue time 
Was deliver'd of a Daughter; who, as 
| ſhe grew up, diſcover'd ſuch Perfections 

both of Mind and Body, as render'd her 
not only ſuperjor to all her Siſters, but 

to moſt of her, Sex. The tender Fa-. 
ther, who had done too much for thoſe 
at | who 


= - 
who had the ſtart of her in Birth, to 
be able to do for her what he wiſh'd, 
and ſhe ſeem'd ſo greatly to deſerve, ne- 
ver look'd- on her but with Tears.— 


Thoſe Charms which to have beheld in 
one of his own Race, would have for- 
merly given him the higheſt Pleaſure, 
now proved the extremeſt Torment, 
when he conſider'd how incapable he 
was of illuſtrating, or even defending 
them from thoſe Temptations to Which 
indigent Beauty is too frequently re- 
duced. Many melancholy Con- 
ſultations had he with his Lady, by 
- What Means they ſhould avert the 
Danger they ſo much dreaded; and it 


was at laſt reſolv'd that the only cer⸗- 


tain one would be to put her into 
a Monaſtery, where ſhe would be ſe - 
.cur'd from all thoſe. Evils to which un- 
guided n is Wh in the . 0 
World. 5 


This was no ſodger mics upon, 2 


Charbtta was made acquainted with 


*y who had your too much praftiſed 
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in Obedience, to refuſe any. thing thoſe 
who had the diſpoſal of her ſhould think 
beſt for her. She conſented to the Pro- 
poſal, but with an inward ReluQance, 
which no Tongue is able to deſcribe. She 
was now juſt fourteen, an Age when 
Perſons of her Sex are beginning to re- 
ceive the Adorations of the other, and 
reliſh the Gaieties of Life To be 
deprived for ever of the fine things which 
now were faid to her No more 
to ſee a Train of noble Youths follow 
with dying Eyes her Steps, and watch 
inceſſantly her every Motion: To 
be excluded from all the Pleaſures of & 
ſuitable Converſation, and confined ts 
cold Reſerve, and an eternal Auſterity 
——Inſtead of having her Slumbers a- 
greeably interrupted by nightly Sere- 
nades, and her morning Wakings ſalu- 
ted with amorous Billets, and Praiſes 
of her Beauty ; the firſt broke by the 
_ melancholy Bell which calls ro Martins, 
and the other accoſted with a grave 


Abbes, or wrinkled Confeſſor, who de. 
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mand an account even of her Dreams, 
and take the privilege to lay Injunct ions 
even on Thought — To exchange 
the glittering Ornaments which now ſet 
off her Charms, for diſmal Black; and her 
downey Bed, for a coarſe Mattreſs, and 
rough hempen Sheets : All theſe, I ſay, 
were terrible Conſiderations for a young 
Lady of her Delicacy, and Taſte of thoſe 
Delights the World affords : and ſhe an- 
ticipated the Misfortune of that Condi- 
tion into which ſhe was about to enter, 
by the Idea ſhe form'd of it to herſelf. 
She was too artleſs to conceal her Griefs, 
her Parents ſaw it with an unexpreſlible 
Concern, and endeavour'd by all the Ar- 
guments they could invent to moderate 
| them, but it wasinvain : They repreſen- 
| aged to her, the Eaſe of a Monaſtick Life; 
*how free ſhe would be from all the Cares 
and Perplexities, as well as from the Dan- 
- gersgfthe World. She could not be brought 
to adhere to any of the Reaſons they al- 
ledg'd : And tho? ſhe offer'd nothing in 
oppoſition to what they ſaid, yet it was 
. 5 9 „ eaſy 
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eaſy for them to perceive ſhe was very 
little affected with it; and that it was 
only, becauſe there was no Remedy that 
ſhe ſubmitted to their Deſires. And this 
diſcovery help'd to haſten them in fixing 
her in a Place, where her unwillingneſs 
to enter made them fearful thar ſhe 
ſhould take Courſes fo avoid ir; the 
dread of which had firſt made them 
take this Reſolution. The Cloyſter of 
the Benedictines was that on which 
they pitch'd for her Retirement; and 
having made a Viſit to the Abbeſs, and 
treated with her on Terms for her re- 
ception, they went a ſecond time, and 
taking this unhappy Beauty with them, 
under the Pretence of ſeeing the Monaſ- 
tery, and becoming acquainted with thoſe 
Ladies with whom ſhe muſt hereafter 
ſpend her Days, left her with them, as 
full now of Surprize at the ſuddenneſs 
of her Fate, as ſhe had before been 
grieved at the knowledge that ſome 
time or other ſhe was deſtin'd to it. 
She look*d on this Effect of their Care 
TH | as 


662) 


as the extremeſt Cruelty ——— No 
longer diſſembled the Averſion ſhe had 
to ſuch a Life . Nor reſtrain d 
For od Exclamations of her Diſcontent, 
at having been Sompel'd. to enter into 
Its | 
The whole Siſterhood, by conſolatory 
Diſcourſes and Advice, endeavour'd, but 
in vain, to bring her to a ſtate of greater 
Reſignation; and the Lady Abbeſs, to 
Mitigate the Severity of her- Confinement, 
proffer'd her the liberty. of the Grate 
for the whole Day; a favour allow'd to 
the reſt but ſparingly, and that too at 
particular Hours. But all theſe Conde- 
ſcenſions were unavailing; the little 
Liberties permitted her, ſerv'd but to 
make the want of thoſe ſhe was forbid, 
more terrible to be borne. If it was 
dreadful to her to converſe but thro? this 
Iron Impediment, how much more dread- 
ful was the Reflection, that hereafter, 
perhaps, when ſhe had taken the Vail, 
it would be deny'd her to converſe with 
-tem at: all! In fine, finding no- 
- thing 
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thing in ſuch a State agreeable to her 
Inclinations, and bending her whole 
Thoughts on making her eſcape, the 
leſs ſhe ſaw a poſſibility of it, the more 
her Griefs increaſed, till they arrived at 
laſt to a pitch very near <P ber to 
Diſtraction. 

The good Abbeſs perceiving her In- 
ae of no effect, deſired Father 
Jehan, her Confeſſor, to interpoſe his 
ghoſtly Authority, for reſtoring her Mind 
to that Tranquillity which was neceſſary 

for her to have, before ſhe could be ini- 
tiated among that holy Fellowſhip of 
Devotees. She requeſted of him to ſpare 
no Time, nor Arguments, to bring about 
this Work; and he promis'd to omit no- 
thing which might be conducive to it. 

He had, indeed, a Deſign in his head, 
which rendred him more aſſiduous than 
ſhe imagin'd. Among the number of 
thoſe who had entertain'd the beautiful 
Charlotta at the Grate, was young Vi. 
laret, only Son of the Marquiſs of that 
N ame. Father Jehan had been for ſome 

Years 


A 
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Years the ſpiritual Guide of this Cleva⸗ 
lier, who was, without all queſtion, one 
of the moſt accompliſh'd Men of the 
Ape: — As it is look'd on among 
thoſe of the Romiſb Perſuaſion a Crime 
almoſt as bad as Sacrilege, to conceal the 
leaſt Deſires which tend to Sin, from 
the knowledge of their Confeſſors, Vil. 


laret had acknowledg'd the moſt impa- 


tient Longings for the Poſſeſſion of that 
lovely Devotee ; and the pretended Holy 
Man, promiſing himſelf a vaſt deal of 
Advantage, by foothing the Viees of his 
wealthy Charge, abfolved him at the ex- 


pence of a ſmall Penance; and finding that 


he ſtill continued the ſame Inclinations, 
affected a kind of Pity for his Misfor- 
tune; and at laſt told him, he ſhould 
think it a leſs Crime to aſſiſt him in 
the obtaining his Deſires, than to ſuffer 
him to remain in them. If you could 


once enjoy this ſweet Girl, ſaid the old 


Hypocrite, your Mind would doubtleſs 
be at peace, and there might be ſomes 
hope of your nin to Virtue; which 
tis 


< 


. 
tis impoſſible you can do, while you 
carry about you ſuch unquench'd Fires. 


The young Enamorato was: ready to 


fall at his Feet, to thank him for ſo 
unexpected an Indulgence; but the other 
would not ſuffer him: Make me theſe 
Retributions, cry'd he, when I have made 
you happy ; depend upon ut I will do it 


if I can, but you mult not be i impatient. 
—— There are many Obſtacles in your 
way to Bliſs; they are not to be over- 
come in a moment, but I will do my beſt 


to ſerve you. Villaret forc'd him, how- 
ever, to accept of a Purſe of Guineas, as 
a a Teſtimony of his Gratitude; and aſ- 
ſur'd him, that if by his means he com- 
paſs'd his Intent, there was nothing in his 
power that he Would omit to ſerve him. 


He might, indeed, have ſpared that Pro- 
teſtation; the other was before fully 


convinced of his Liberality, or he had 
not made an offer of ſerving him in an 
Affair, which, if diſcover'd, might be of 


the moſt fatal Conſequence ro himſelf, 


He did nor, Dowever, immediately go 
| about 
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cbout: the performance of his Promiſe 5 
the extraordinary Diſcontent which ap- 
peared i in Charlotta, ſince her coming 
into the Monaſtery, had made him half 
afraid that Villaret had a Rival, for 
whoſe ſake ſhe was ſo uneaſy at being 
.excluded from the World; and if that 
Conjecture were real, he doubted it 
would be of little purpoſe to talk to her 
of another. He rherefore reſolved to be 
fatisfied in this Point before he declared 
Himſelf; and rhe Charge the Abbeſs had 
laid on him, now giving him an oppor 
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| tunity, by long Converſation, to fathom 
| her moſt ſecret Thoughts, he made oſs 
| of it in this manner: 

| Il am afraid, /aid he to zer, that ha- 
| ving join'd with the reſt in endeavouring 


to perſuade you to embrace that Life 

with pleaſure which you are ordain'd to, 

| has made you look on me as your Ene- 

my, and taken from you great part of 

We” that Regard which is the Due of my 
Function. Your Confeffions to me 

| are refery'd and limited; and much I 
1 Sh ..- 
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fear there is ſome more powerful Mo- 


tive than what you make a ſhow of, 


which makes you ſo unwilling to become 
a Nun. ——> Say, my fair Daughter, 
are you not in Love? Has not the 
Charms of ſome prevailing Youth rival'd 
Heaven in your Eſteem, and chain'd 
your Inclinations down to the things 
of this World ? No, I aſſure you, Fa- 
ther, auſtver'd ſhe, my Heart is yet en- 
ritely free; nor have I, in my Confeſ- 
_ fions to you, conceal'd any part of my” 
Grieſs, or my Deſires — I never can be 
brought, indeed, to like this Life; there 
is ſomething, methioks, ſo cruel, in be- 
ing compell'd, at my Age, to renounce 
all the Pleaſures which others of my Sex 
and Acquaintance are indulg'd in, that 
I look on the Power which inflicts it on 
me, as tyrannical, and deprives me of 
all that Tenderneſs I ought to feel for 
thoſe who gave me Being. Have you 


then, again demanded the Fryar, a- 


mong ſo many Admirers, as your Youth 
and Beauty muſt have attracted, not one 
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whom you favour more than the reſt? 


Have you lock'd with the Eyes of In- 


difference on all? Yes, I proteſt, ſaid ſhe, 
on all Mankind, till my entrance here; 


and I cannot deny but that ſince my co- 
ming into the Monaſtery, I have been 

entertain'd at the Grate by a Gentleman 
with whom J could be pleas'd to have a 


nearer Converſation. The Fyyar, who 
Was between Hope and Deſpair at theſe 


words, haſtily intreated to know his 


Name. is Fillaret, replyd ſbe, and 
if you have ever ſeen him, muſt acknow- 
ledge he 1 is well worthy of the Defe- 
rence I pay him. The Fears of this 
Right Reverend Interceſſor were now 
converted into a Tranſport which he was 
unable to contain. Then you are the 


happieſt of your Sex, ry be, and 


I too think myſelf moſt fortunate, in 
having it in my power to bleſs the Love 
of ſuch a faithful Pair. — Villaret 
adores you with ſuch a fervency of fond 
Affection, that he lives but in the Pro- 
miſe 1 have made him of bringing him 


to 


— 
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to a nearer view of your Charms, than 

What that cruel Grate affords. ?Tis lit- 
tle poſſible to deſcribe the Joy which 
Charlotta felt at this diſcovery ; but 
by the violence of her Diſcontent at the 
fears of being mage a Nun, one may 
judge of the Plea 


uke it gave her, to 
think there was a means of diſappoint- 
ing that deſign. She was too innocent 
to imagine there was any other Effect 
of Love than Marriage, and doubted not, 
ſince ſhe was told he had an Affection 
for her, if he would make her his Wife, 
yet willing to hear the pleaſing Con- 
firmation, — But will he take me from 
the Monaſtery, cry'd ſke, and make me 
his Wife? He will do every thing, re- 
turn d the Fryer, that thou canſt wiſh, 
my lovely Daughter, as in a day or two, 
at fartheſt, thou ſhalt be fully convinc'd. 
They had ſome farther Diſcourſe on the 
ſame Subject, after which” he took his 
Leave, and went to acquaint 7/7//aret 
with the progreſs hie had made in his 

_ Deſigns, Es 
5 F 3 Thoſe 


| (54). ; 
| Thoſe who have known what *tis to 
love, will eaſily gueſs the Joy he felt at 
finding himſelf ſo much approved by the 
Mitres of his A ffections: he embraced 
Father Jehan with all the ardency of the 
ſincereſt Friendſhip and Gratitude; and 
was almoſt wild with the ungoverna- 
ble Tranſport, when he told him, that in 
a very ſhort time he ſhould have as full 
a poſſeſſion of that lovely Maid, as his 
moſt impatient Wiſhes could deſire. 

Nor did he promiſe more than he in- 
_ tended to perform, and had already con- 
trived the means of accompliſhing. He 
provided a Habit, Coul, and Beads, ſuch 
as are uſed by rhe Fryars of the Frau: 
ciſcau Order, of which himſelf was one; 

and having done the Office of a Falet 
de Chambre, in equipping the young Lo- 
ver in ſuch a manner as he might not 
be ſuſpected for any other than what he 
ſeemed, he wrote a Letter to the Abbeſs, 
Which there was no room to imagine 


is would not be a ſufficient . for 
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his entrance into the Monaſtery ; the 
Contents of it were theſe : | 


To the Pious HENRIETTA, Albeſs 
of the College of Benedictines. 


TS, © Holy Siſter, 
EING, thro? frequent Faſtings, 
and an Over-Zeal in performiag 
© the Duties of our ſacred Function, ſei- 


C 


© zed with a bodily Infirmity, which pre- 
<vents me from executing my Office, I 


© entreat you will accept in my room of 


© the good Prieſt who brings you this; 


for whoſe Behaviour I will anſwer, 


knowing him to be capable of the great 

Charge he undertakes, and a Perſon, 
ho for his great Wiſdom, Learning, 
and Piety, is juſtly eſteemed and reve- 


1 e by all that know him, I am, 


- * Good Siſter, 
0M . ig all Pious Regards, 
«JO 
> The 
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Ihe amorous Fillaret receiv'd theſe 
Credentials with a Joy adequate to the 
Happineſs he expected to be poſſeſs'd of 


by their means, and every thing being 


ready for his Expedition, he departed for 
eden y, where being immediately 
introduced to the venerable Matron, he 
preſented her with the Letter. She ex- 
preſs'd a great deal of Concern for the 
Ind iſpoſition of Father Jehan; but it 
was ſoon ſucceeded by the Pleaſure ſhe 
took in having one ſo worthy of offici- 

ating in his room. She ask'd him ſe- 

veral Queſtions concerning the Duties of 
his Function, which the Fryar had ſo 
well inſtructed him how to anſwer, that 
' ſhe doubted not but that he was worthy 
of the Character the other had given, 
and immediately conducted him to the 


Gallery where the Cells of the Devotees 


were rang'd in order one againſt the 


other. He made what haſte he could, ei- 
ther to abſolve, or inflict Penance on, (ac. 6 


cording as their Confeſſions ſeemed to 


require) thoſe Nuns which were in his 


+. ; 4 


way 
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way to his beloved Charlotta; and the 


little Auſterity which his Impatience to 


be in another Place would permit him 
to. counterfeit, was extremely obliging 


to thoſe, whoſe excluſion from the World 
had not been able to preſerve from 
Wiſhes no way agreeable to their Vo-. 


At laſt he arriv'd where Charlotta, full 
of expectations of hearing ſomething of 
what had been the Subject of her laſt 
Converſation with Father Jeban, impa- 
tiently waited the coming of that com- 
fortable Fryar. Nothing could equal 
the vexation of the Diſappointment, 
when ſhe ſaw a Stranger in his ſtead, 
unleſs it were the Rapture ſhe was in, 
. when ſhe found that Stranger was no 


other than FVillaret; for long he ſuffer'd 


her not to remain in ignorance, but 
throwing off his Coul, and at the ſame 


time catching her in his Arms, with all 


the ardency of longing Inclination, —— 
Behold, cry'd be, adorable Charlotta, 
the Force of Love, and your almighty 


de — See of how little effect are 
4% Walls : 
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_ Bye! Villar, ſhe 


_. oc 
Walls of Stone, or Bolts, or Bars, to 
keep the happy Lover from his Wiſh, 
—— Theſe words, and the full fight of 


| his Face, made her immediately know 


him to be Villaret; and the ſudden Joy 
which ſo unexpected a Bleſſing ſhot thro? 
every Faculty of her Soul, left Virgin- 


Ba ſhfulneſs not the power of dictat ing 
any ching to the prejudice of the pre- 


ſuming Lover. She return'd his Ca- 
reſſes wich an equal warmth, gave Kiſs 


for Kiſs ; nor once offer d to repel the 
| Boldnefſes which thus encourag'd he 
already began to treat her with ; till 


prefling cloſer, and on the point of be- 


coming maſter of all his Paſſion aim'd 


at, or ſhe was capable of beſtow ing. 


Marriage fanRiifies the At. You 
muſt proceed no further till I am your 


Wiſe.— Uakindly urg'd; ſaid be, frill 
coating his Mtempt; damp not the 


lis which Love and Beauty yield, by | 
ſuch unſeaſonable Remonſtrances. =——— 8 
Turn all thy * on pen Ex- 


date 
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taſtes, and give a looſe to Paſſion.——- 
The wild Impatience, and hurry of De- 
ſire, which he was that moment in, pre. 
vented him from uttering more, as the 
Emotions of her Soul did her from re- 
ply ing, or now making even the leaſt 
ſhow of a Reſiſtance to the pleaſing 
Ruin.—Lock'd in cloſe Embraces, ſhe 
yielded to the ſpeechleſs Joy! Both quite 
diſſolv'd, and loſt in Rapture, the into- 
lerable Delight o'erwhelm'd Reffection, 
and, for a time, depriv*d each Senſe of 


all its wonted force; but Thought and 


Reaſon by degrees returning, the amo- 
rous Youth regarded the Conqueſt he had 
gain'd wich Pride and Pleaſure, and the 
undone” Maid-revoly'd on what ſhe had 
done with Fear and Shame. A thou- 
fand times ſhe conjur'd him to repair 
her loſs of Honour, by making her his 
Wife, which he as often ſwore to per- 
form. As ſoon as Father Jeban could 
invent ſome plauſible Excuſe for coming 
with him; That good Man, ſaid be, by 

* aſſiſtance J have enjoy d this Ear- | 


neſt 
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neſt of my Happineſs, will doubtleſs find 
the way to make it laſting, but we muſt 
have patience till ſome kind opportunity 
arrives How ealy is it to deceive the 
Innocent, and with what readineſs do 
we credit what we wiſh! Charlotta 
doubted not the Sincerity of the Man 
| ſhe lov'd; and now looking on him as 
her Husband, ſuffer'd him to repeat the 

late experienc'd Joy, nor knew one 
Thought but Rapture, till his Safety re- 
minding him that too long a ſtay might 
occaſion Suſpicion, he was obliged to 
take his leave. She knew the neceſſity, 
but durſt not urge the continuance of 
her Happineſs, leſt it ſhould prove fatal 
to the dear Author; ſhe therefore ſuf- 
fer'd him to depart, endeavouring to 
conſole herſelf as much as poſſible with 
the Aſſurances he gave her of rerurning 
foon again. 0 

Nor did her hopes in this point 4 
ceive her: his Paſſion yet unſatiated 


With the poſſeſſion of her Beauties, made | 


1 "ee Father Jeban to continue his 
5 * ; 


(77) 
pretence of Indiſpoſition, and for. ſome 
Weeks he officiated in his ſtead, and in- 
dulged the Delights of criminal Deſire 
to the extremeſt height that laviſh Love 
could give. 
But where was ever an A of 
this nature that laſted always ? The 
once vigorous Paſſion of Villaret, be- 
gan, by degrees, to abate; and to add 
to that Inconſtancy which i almoſt inſe- 
parable from an amorous Heart, Char- 
lotta herſelf contributed to render her 
Enjoyment leſs pleaſing, by expreſſing a 
Jealouſy that he was lefs diligent in 
| ſeeking the means of becoming her Huſ- 
band, than he had been in obtaining 
from her thoſe Freedoms which ought _ 
to have been the conſequence of Mar- 
riage —— As her Diſcontents increas'd, 
his Indifference did fo too; and he was 


juſt beginning to think that there was 


nothing farther worthy of incurring the 
Dangers to which he was daily expoſed, 
by wearing a Habit ro which he had no 
| right, when an Adventure preſented it 
| ſelf 
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fif to him, which made Him recede 


from that Opinion, and reſolve not yet 
to throw it off. 


In the next Cell to that in which char. 


lotta lay, was lodg'd a young Nun, whom 
Compulſion; not Choice had made ſo: 
Never Woman was poſſeſs'd of a greater 
Stock of amorous Inclinations ; and ha- 
ving before her entrance into the Mo- 


naſtery experienced the Joys of Love, 


was Wholly free from all thoſe Fears 
which are frequently the Guardians of 
Virgin-Chaſtity: In fine, ſhe wanted 
but an Opportunity to yield to every 
thing that Man could ask; but that ha- 
ving been deny'd fince her taking the 
Vo, ſhe had look'd on it as the greateſt 
Mis fortune that cou'd have befallen her. 
She had nothing to expect or wiſh 
from the Age of her former Confeſſor, 


but hoped a different ſort of Entertaln-⸗ 


ment from this young one than Prayers 
and dull Harangues on the Bleſſings of 


Retirement, and the Virtues of Tempe- 
rance ang CM Diſcourſe, 


: hows . 


N | ” 


however, beingalways on thoſe Themes; 
ſhe began to imagine that his Looks be- 
ly'd his Heart, and that he was of the 
coldeſt Conſtitution imaginable. But 
this Opinion laſted not long; ſhe was 
convinc'd of the contrary by ſome Words 
he heard Charlotta, in an unguarded 
Rapture, utter when he was with her in 
her Cell; ſuch Expreſſions, as, My ever- 
lafting Charmer thou moſt tranſporting i 
Angel of Mankind! ſhe knew were not | 
occalion'd by Devotion to any other _— 
Power than that of Love. She was ſen- i 
üble Charlotta was in poſſeſſion of a 
= Happineſs ſhe had long languiſh'd for in 
vain, and both envy'd and hated her for 
it—Her Reſentment did not never- i 
theleſs carry her ſo far as to'hetray to +4 
the 4bbeſs the diſcovery ſhe had made; I 
ſhe choſe to be reveng'd, another way, if | 
| | xy and if ſhe faild in that, ro 
2 recourſe at leaſt to the moſt cruel : 
one againſt them both. | 
Having reſolved in her Mind in what 
manner ſhe ſhould atrempt the com- 


paſſing 
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paſſing her Deſigns, the next time the 


lovely Fryar came, ſhe accoſted him in 


theſe Terms: Father, ſaid ſhe, I muſt 
entreat you to be leſs expeditious in this 
Viſit than you have been in the former 


ones you have made me - you know 


very well it is the duty of your Function 


to uſe your utmoſt endeavours for com- 


forting the Afflicted, and ſtrengthning 
the Weak ; and having ſomething which 
has lain heavy on my Spirits for a conſi- 
derable time, Tam in the greateſt need 
of your Aſſiſtance that any one can poſ- 
ſibly be. If labouring under any trouble 
of Mind for a Sin yet unabſol ved, reply'd 
Be, with an admirably well-counterfeited 
Auſterity, how happens it that you have 
not before reveal'd it? — for Sins con- 
ceal'd become every Hour leſs meriting 


8 Forgiveneſs. Alas! Father, reſum d. ſbe, 
ĩt is not for any Crime I have been guilty 


of that Lam grieved ; ir is in my Wiſhes 


alone that I am blameable I conjure 


you therefore by your Order, and by that 


Charity which oughs: to be inſeparable 


from 


| (81) 
from the Prieſthood, that you will have 
Patience to hear, what my Bluſhes and 
Confuſion will not permit me to diſcloſe 


with that readineſs and freedom as I do 


my other Faults. She accompanied theſe 
Words with a Look ſo ſweetly languiſh- . 


ing, that it added extremely to her na- $a 
tural Charms, than which few Women 


had more; tho Villaret, wholly taken up 
with the thoughts of Charlotta, had not 
before remark'd them. But not well 
5 knowing what to make of her Behaviour, 
he regarded her with a fix d attention; 
and after a little pauſe, I am too ſolible, 


anſwer'd he, what is expected from the 


Charge I have taken, to neglect any 
thing in my power which may give you 
Eaſe or Satisfaction. But, continued be, 
\ placing himſelf in the Confeſſunal Chair, 
you muſt with the ſame freedom as you 
would talk to your own Sex, relate the 
whole of what diſturbs. you. I will 


hide from you no part, ſaid ſhe.. Know. 


then, added ſhe, with ſome dar 
| that I am e With Deſires which . 


9 0 To 


C 82 * ; 
are entirely the reverſe of tlie Vow 1 
have taken at the holy Altar there is 
a warmth in my Compoſure, which. will 
not agree with the cold Rules of a Mo- 
naſtick. Life In fine, I burn, Llanguiſh, 
_ almoſt die for that which in the moſt ſo- 
lemn manner I have utterly renounc'd. 
To be poſed of fuch Deſires, anſever d 
be, ftill retaining his former Severity of 
Air, and have the power of vanquiſhing 
them, is the ſupremeſt Triumph that 
Virtue can acquire, and that I hope is 
yours. O quite the contrary, interrup- 
ted ſhe, all the Efforts I can make to that 
end are fruitleſs—ſtill, ſtill T wiſh; ſtill, 
ſtil am guilty in Idea. The Frailties of 
Nature, reſumed be, cannot. always be 
ſubdud; but you have not yielded ſo far 
to their Suggeſtions, as to commit in Fact, 
what in the Theory promiſes ſo exquilite | 
_ a Pleaſure ? Not yet, Teplyd. ſbe,” witha 
Sigb, but cannot be certain T ſhould have | 
the Power of reſiſting my own Wifhes, 
did Opportunity and return'd Affection 
_ Are you then not belov d? de- 
N —_— 
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Kan he. Not that I know df re- 
turn'd ſbe; but if my kinder Stars ſhou'd, 
in compaſſion of my Agonies, make the 
dear Youth glow with the ſame Impa- 
tience, and ſue for that which 1 would 
die to grant, inſtruct me, Sir, by what 
Precepts ſtrengthen'd I ſhould have Cou- 
rage. to refuſe. The Task wowd be, 
perhaps, too hard, ſaid he, were you in 
the World ; but as you are here ſecluded 

from ſo dangerous a trial, the queſtion is 
needleſs. Alas! reſum d ſbe, how widely 
do you miſtake my Caſe ! the Nunnery 
Walls are no defence to me - the Char- 
mer of my Soul has free admittance 
here, —he is a Fyyar, the lovelieſt, ſure, 
hit ever grac'd the Order, all the 5 
Charms that Fancy can invent dwell in 


his Form} the Muſick of the Spheres - 5 
hangs on his Accents, and from his ſhi> xc 


ning Eyes unutterable Love and Pleafure 
ſtream He is more, O infinitely more, 
than Thought utkaowing, him, can reach; 
ſo raviſhing, ſo divine in all, a Woman 
muſt forego! her Sex not to dbat on him. 
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(84) 
Theſe Words confirming the W 
Fryar in what before he had an indi- 
ſtinct Imagination of, and by the begin- 


ning of her Sonden had been fir d to 


wiſh, he was now no longer at a*lofs 


how to proceed; and taking no farther 


pains to continue his enforc'd Gravity. 
J foreſee indeed, my lovely Daughter, 
ſaid be, that it will be difficult for you 
to keep up to your Vow : but before I 

offer any Arguments to enable you to 
withſtand this o'erwhelming Torrent of 
Paſſion, I muſt be better acquainted 
with your Soul, and ſee how far, if 
ſuch a Temptation ſhou'd ariſe, you 
will be able of yourſelf to repulſe. Suf- 
fer me then, purſu'd he, to exchange 
Poſtures with you, and, if it be poſſible, 


imagine me the Man with whom you 


are charm'd,——4 will endeavour to bo- 
have as, tis likely, he would do were he 
in my place, and do you make the ſame 


Replies to me as you wou'd do to him, 


were he in reality proftrare at your feer, 
Speaking Fong he role. * gg Chair, 
and 


(85) 

and having placed her in it, threw him- 
ſelf on his Knees before her, and began 
to act the part he had taken on him in 
this manner: Lovelieſt of your Sex, 
2 he, taking one of her Hands and 
putting it to his Mouth, why will you 
thus long delay a Bleſſing which wou'd 
equal me with the happieſt of Mankind? 
lou own you love, and can you ſee 
me thus torn with wild Impatience, yet 
forbear to caſe me? What cou'd my moſt 

cruel Enemy do more than raiſe my Ex- 
 peQations, and then delude my Wiſhes 2 
Oh! be not you thus pityleſs—Conſider, 
Sir, the Vows by which we both are 


5 bound, (arſwer'd ſbe, tranſported that 


Be ſo well underſtood her meaning, and 
had taken ſo gallant a Method re- 
turning ber Paſſion.) What, what are 
Vows, reſumed be, in the moſt tender 
Accent, when raſhly taken, and when 
oppos d to Charity? Charity is the 
nobleſt of all the Virtues ; and ſure it i 
the higheſt Charity to fave the Life of 
him who loves you. Believe me, 
"> 0 7 een 
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thou divine one, that I cannot live with · 
out you, and where there is ſo abſolute 
a neceſſity, all things are excuſable 
Nay, ſhou'd you continue to refuſe my 
Suit, if I even forc'd the Joy, both Hea- 
ven and you wou'd ſure forgive the bold- 
neſs. With theſe Words he roſe, and 
ſnatching her ſuddenly to his Breaſt, be- 
gan indeed to ſhow himſelf the encoura- 
ged Lover, and ſeize in good earneſt what 
he had bat counterfeited to deſire in jeſt, 
The amorous Nun threw off Diſſimula- 
tion too, and with unfeign'd Ardours re- 
rurn'd i in kind all his Endearments; the 
eager Longings for the Joy ſhe now  poſ- 

ſeſs'd, gave a double reliſh to the Accom- + 
pliſhment of it, and the pleaſing Surprize 
to find himſelf belov'd to ſuch a height 
where leaſt he had expected it, ſerv'd to 
add to the Felicity which he found in 
the Enjoy ment of this Charmer. They - 


| parted not till neceſſity obliged, and not 


then without a thouſand Vows on both 5 
fides of a an E Caplan 


Chats 
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Charlotta being the next he was ob. 
liged to viſit, what an alteration did 
that unhappy Lady now find in his Beha- 
viour? But he laid the blame of his Cold- 
neſs on à ſudden Indiſpoſition, which 
ſerv'd him alſo as an Excuſe for not go- 
ing to any of the other Cells that day, 
and therefore gave him an opportunity 
of coming the next, to make up his Omiſ- 
ſions. He found ſo much pleaſure in 
his Intrigue with Maria, ſo was his laſt 
Miſtreſs called, that he could even en- 
dure to continue his Diſſimulation with 
Charbtta, ſince there was no means 
of ſeeing the one without the other: 
But all things muſt have their viciffitude; 
this Paſſion too at laſt ſubmitted to the 
ſame Fate as the former, and he grew 
as heartily weary of Maria, as ever he 
had been of Charlotta: but what even 
more than his Satiety made him reſolve 
to throw aſide the Fryar, was that the 
uneaſineſs of the latter of theſe Ladies 
was now grown to ſuch a height, that 
: es was impoſſible for him to ſee her with- 

* . dut 
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out being influenced by them, tho? not 
in the way ſhe deſir'd,——In ſhort, he 
had juſt ſo much Good-nature as would 
not ſuffer him to be witneſs of a Cala- 
mity which he was reſolv'd not to re- 
lieve; and therefore acquainting Father 
 Feban with all that had happend to 
him, return'd the Habit which had been 
ſo ſerviceable to his Pleaſur es, much 
weightier than it was when he receiv'd 
it, by the addition of two hundred 
Crowns, He deſired this obliging Fryar 
alſo, to tell Char/orta, that he was hur- 
ried into. the Country by his Father with 
ſo much expedition, that he had not time 
to take his Leave, but chat at his return 
he would endeavour to do every thing 
The deſired; and that if Maria, as it was 
probable ſhe would, ask'd any Queſtions 
concerning the young Prieſt who had of- 
ficiated in his room, (for he had not 
to her diſcloſed his real Name, or 
Quality) that he ſhould ſay he was re- 
manded back by his Provinciate, and 
had not the liberty of coming to thank 


a the 


6 
the Abbeſs for the Favours he received 


from her. Father Jehan aſſur'd him 
that he would not fail to execute this 


Commiſſion with the ſame Integrity as 


he had done the former ones; and 77/- 
laret now found an eaſe in getting rid 
of his Miſtreſſes, not leſs delightful than 
the Raptures he enjoy'd at the obtaining 
them. Bur this Tranquillity was of as 
ſhort continuance as the former tumul- 
tuous Joys; the Fryar found Charlotta 


not ſo eaſy to be conſoled as he had 
imagin'd : ſhe had diſcover'd herſelf to 


be with Child ; and if any thing could 
exceed the diſtraction of her Soul for 


the unkindneſs of Hillaret, it was the 


reflection to what this conſequence of 
her indulg'd Paſſion muſt reduce her. 


She communicated her Misfortune to- 
Father Zehan, who was little leſs trou - 
bled and frighted at it than herſelf : 


He ſoon imparted it to Villaret, and ne- 
ver were three People in greater Agi- 
tations than theſe, though for different 
7 Charlotta dreaded the Shame 
to 
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to which ſhe ſhould be expoſed, and the 
enſuing Puniſhmeat inflicted on all thoſe 
who after they are received into the Mo- 
naſtery, are guilty of indulging a De- 
fire of the nature hers had been: Villa- 
ret trembled left no other means to gain 
his Pardon for having ſeduced a devoted 
Maid, ſhould be found, than by his mar- 
rying her; and the Fryar not doubting 
but the Condition ſhe was in, would 
bring every thing to light, expected the 
molt cruel Death, as being aſſiſtant to ſo 
great a Prophanation of the Holy Order 
and Veſtments. For ſome days Mad- 
neſs and Deſpair itſelf was inferior to 
what they all endured, thro? their ex- 
ceſſive Fear; but the latter of them, pro- 


 lifick in Invention, at laſt found out a 


Method, which, if he could bring Car- 
lotta to be of his Party, ſeem'd to pro- 
miſe a deliverance from all theſe ſo juſtly 

_ dreaded Evils, It was, to give her a 

Drink, compoſed of Herbs and Minerals, 
of ſo Rirong a nature, that it could not 
fail of cauſing an | immediare Abortion. 


hk 
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It was with an infinite deal of difficulty 


he prevail'd on her to ſwallow it; but 


the Terrors of that Death, to which ſhe 


knew the Eccleſiaſtick Law condemn'd 


her, if diſcover'd, at laſt overcame all 
the Scruples of Cenſcience which pleaded 
hard within her to fave the innocent 
unborn Product of her Pleaſures; and in 
the preſence of him ho had adviſed her, 
ſhe drank the fatal Potion to the bottom. 


He took his leave of her ſoon after, hap- 


pily enough for his ſafety; for he had 
not left the Monaſtery many Minutes, 
before ſhe was ſeized with Pangs ſo ter- 
rible, as compelPd her to cry out in the 


moſt vehement manner. Her Shrieks 


preſently alarm'd all that were in the 
Convent; the Abbeſs herſelf, and the 
whole Siſterhood came running to ſee 
what had occaſiond them; and in the 
company of them all, ſhe fell into a 
Condition, ſuch as ſufficiently demon- 
ſtrated to thoſe who ere not very 

norant indeed, whatſhe had been ga 
of. Nothing ever equaPd the Trouble 
„ 33 and 


— ' 


——u— — 2 


(92) 

and Amazement in which the good Ab- 
beſs was involv'd at this Diſcovery : 
The love ſhe bore CBarlotta, made her 
very much afflicted that it had been 
publick, which left her now no poſſibi- 
lity of ſcreening her from Juſtice, with- 
out bringing an Odium on herſelf, and 
all under her Care, Proper Remedies 
were, however, applied for her reco- 
very which was at firſtdeſpair'd of; the 
Fryar, through an over-care of rendring 
what he gave effectual for his Deſign, 
had mingled too large a quantity of thoſe 
pernicious Ingredients, and made it lit- 
_ tle leſs fatal to the Mother than unhappy 
Infant. The Agonies ſhe endur'd, made 
more (dreadful yet by the Horrors of 
her Mind, and the Remonſtrances ſhe re- 
ceiv'd of that extremity of Wretchedneſs 
to which ſhe was expoſed, prevailed on 
her to reveal every Particular of her 
Guilt, and Misfortune. The Abbeſs took 
her Confeſſion in Writing; to which ha, 
ving obliged her to ſet her Hand, ſhe | 
ſent i to a ; Magiſtrate, 1 in order to have 
| Vit 
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Pillaret, and his facrilegious Abettor, 
brought to Juſtice : but the good An- 
gel of that Chevalier guarded him from 
the Rigour of this threaten'd Fate. 

Maria, as well as the reſt, heard the 
Confeſſion which Charlotta had made; 
and by it diſcovering what before ſhe 
never had the leaſt ſuſpicion of, that the 
lovely Fryar, whom ſhe had taken ſo much 
pains to engage, was a Youth of Quali- 


ty, and named Pillaret; ihe was for 


ſome moments in debate within herſelf, 
if ſhe ſhould ſend him notice of what was 
deſign'd againſt him, or by continuing ſi- 


lent, ſuffer him to fall into the Snare, as a 


Puniſhment for concealing any thing from 
her, who had made uſe of no Reſerve to 
him. Good-nature, however, and the re- 
membrance of paſt Endearmeats, at length 
got the better of Reſentment, and by a 
Lay-Siſter, whom ſhe prevail'd on by a 
Bribe, to deliver it into the hands of ſome 
Perſon belonging to Y7/laret, ſhe ſent him 
2 Billet which contain'd theſe Lines. 


To 
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5 I Nworthy as you are of any Proofs 
of my Friendſhip, J cannot ſuf- 

$ hy you to fall into the hands of a mer- 
© cileſs- Proſecution without giving you 
warning of the coming Blow. 
©? Tis needleſs to take up my time with 
© relating Particulars, it ſhall ſuffice to 
© tell you that the whole Hiſtory of your 
© Amour with Charlotta is by herſelf 
made known, and a Teſtimonial of it 
ſent to the Preſideut. Lou know 
* the Conſequence if you are taken: Sa- 
© crilege, Prophanation, and Murder are 
the Crimes alledg'd againſt you 
b be ſpeedy to avoid the Storm, or it will 
fall heayy on you neglect not this 
Advice, I conjure you, nor delay one 
moment your Flight to ſome Place of 
9 e Farewell, wherever you 
80, think kindly of 


MARIA. 
Gene- 
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Generous Woman! cry Villaret 10 bin 
ſelf, as ſoon as he had read her Letter, for 
ever ſhall I remember thee with the moſt 
grateful Tranſports. —— Had Charlot- 
ta been of thy Spirit, no Threatnings 
nor Perſuaſions wou'd have obliged her 
to expoſe the Man ſhe loy'd to ruin: 
But theſe were but the firſt Emotions of 
his Paſfion ; when he more coolly refle&ed 
on the Miſery of her Condition, and his 
own Ingratitude and Breach of Promiſe, 
he cou'd not, in ſpite of the T roubles 
her Coofeſſion had brought on him, but 
abſolve her. He ſpent not much time, 
however, at preſent in ruminating on this 
Affair, but according to the Injunctions 
of Maria, made all imaginable haſte to 
avoid the ill Effects of it; he order'd his 
Horſe to be got ready, and taking with 
him only one Servant, on whoſe Fidelity 
he knew he cou'd rely, departed pri- 
vately from the City, not acquainting 
any one Perſon with the Place of his Re- 
rirement. The Cares of his own Safety, 
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nevertheleſs, took him not up ſo mucli, 
that he forgot that of the Perſon who 
for ſerving him was in an equal, if not 
fuperior danger with himſelf ; he ſeat in 
ſearch of Father Jehan, deſigning to 
make him the Companion of his Flight, 
and to protect him from the Fury of the 
offended Brotherhood: But all endea- 
vours to find him were in vain; and tho? 
Villaret by ſtaying, eminently hazarded 
himſelf, yet he cou'd not be perſuaded 
togo, till having ſeat wherever ho might 
be expected to be found without ſucceſs, 
he imagin'd that having notice of what 
had happen'd by ſome other means, he 
had been before-hand with him in his 
Eſcape. 

But divine Juſtice had not fo decreed; 
the Wretch, more loaded with Crimes 
than Years, not having the leaſt Notion 
that the Potion he gave Charlotta wou'd 
have either ſo immediate, or ſo violent 
an effect, prevented the Search the Offi- 
cers were about to make for him, by 
coming of his owa accord into the Mo- 

+ naſtory, 
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naſtery, having at his laſt Viſit left a 
Book behind him: He was preſently 


ſeiz'd, and being made ſenſible for what 


Crime, dragg'd to Priſon, there to wait 
the Free of his Death, 
But to return to Charlotta; that moſt 
miſerable Creature endured Agonies 
both of Mind and Body infinitely more 
terrible than all Imagination can figure 
out To add to her Diſtraction, ſhe 
beheld her Parents, who by this time 
were apprized of the whole dreadful 
Truth, in ſuch a condition, that to have 
ſeen them ſo on any other ſcore, muſt 
ha ve crack'd the Strings which held her 
tender Heart: What then muſt ſhe feel 
in the Knowledge that it was owing to 
herſelf, that it was. for her Crimes they 
ſuffer'd ? —— Every Cry which her af- 
flicted Mother ſeat forth, ſeem'd a Fiend 
laſhing with Whips of Steel her guilty. 
Soul; and in her Father's down-caſt 
Looks, contracted Brow, and every now 
and then a guſhing Tear forcing its 


Paſlage from his aking Eyes, ſhe read 
1 
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the Vengeance of offended Heaven, and 
the Curſe [he had incurr'd for bringing 
the hoary Hairs of him who had begot 
her, with Sorrow to the Grave. 
Life now was. hateful to her, She wiſh'd 
to die, as the Poet ſays, yet durſt not 
Death endurs: The Terror of Here. 


Nature ſtart . When the Count talk*d 
of ſolliciting her Pardon; O no, my Lord! 
20 ſhe cry, I muſt not, cannot live; 
Crimes ſuch as mine deſerve not a Re- 
prieve, nor can I bear the Light, preſs'd 


that if the former part of her Crime, 
that of her Amour, might find merey in 
conſideration of her Youth, the Promiſes 
of Yillaret, and that Wer had nov yet 
raken the Vow ; yet the latter of them, 
_ deſtroying, by unlawful means, the Pro- 
duct of her guilty Joys, no Favour could 
alleviate ; ſhe would make anſwer, Of 
that I am innocent, I knew not that it 


was a Crime; the Wretrch appointed 


for 


after ſhock'd Apprehenſion, and made 


with this Load of Shame, But when 
any diſcourſe aroſe, which ſeem'd to hint 


— 
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for my Spiritual Guide, aſſured me that 
it was not: it is him, therefore, that 
ought to feel the Puniſhment of that ex- 
ecrable Deed. The truth is, ſhe knew 
not herſelf what *rwas ſhe wiſh'd or 
hoped ; or rather, ſhe had nothing left 
to wiſh, or hope: She could not bear 
to live, nor yet to die; the Apprehen- 
ſions of both were alike terrible, both 
_ equally dreadful to ſuſtain. 

The ſtill tender Father labour'd in- 
ceſſantly, however, to procure her Par- 
don, offering the whole Remainder of 
his little Fortune to be diſpoſed of in 
charitable Uſes, as an Atonement for his 
Daughter's Crime; but the one appear'd 
either too great to be paſs'd over, or the 
other too ſmall to be accepred, and the 
unhappy Tranſgreſſor vas doom'd to that 
Death commonly inflicted in ſuch Caſes, 
which is, of being buried alive. The 
Perſon appointed to bring her this faq 
News, loth to diſcharge his Truſt, began 
with informing her of how great a Con⸗ 
ſideration her Father was held in Court; 
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how much the Judges commiſerated his 
Misfortune : ; and with what a Zeal and 
Earneſtneſs her Caſe was pleaded — 
He dwelt ſo long on this Theme, that 
ſhe not doubted but her Pardon was 
ſign'd; and the Reflections what a long 
Series of Shame, Contempt, and Re- 
morſe,” ſhe was to undergo in Life, 
made her cry out, — Oh! I will never 
end ure it; the molt terrible of all Deaths 
would be ie ſevere.than ſuch a Life of 
Woe. . — Many more Exclamations 
did ſhe ſend forth of the like nature, 
teſtifying her deteſtation of living, till 
the Monk, who had occaſion'd this Miſ- 
take, interrupted her, by ſaying, I re- 
joice to find in you this willingneſs to 
die, ſince not all the Pleadings of your 
Friends, nor the Inclination which the 
Judges had to preſerve you, could fo 
far ſubvert the Law, as to obtain Par- 
don for a Crime of the nature yours is. 
— Lou mult prepare for Death, Har- 
Jotta, purſued he, and that within three 
Days. Not all the Hatred ſhe had ex- 
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preſoꝰ d for Life, equal'd the Horror with 


which ſhe now heard ſhe mult reſign 
it; ſhe accuſed the Severity of the Law, 
taxed the Judges with Cruelty, and e- 
ven accuſed her Father of being defi- 
cient in his Sollicitations, gave ſuch Tef- 
timonies of Deſperation in all her Words 
and Actions, that none who ſaw her, 
but believed her Miſeries had turned 
her Brain. Some truly pious Men 
were appointed to reaſon with her on 
this Subje&; and by their Arguments 
and Admonitions, ſhe was at laſt brought 
into a ſtate of more Moderation: and 
when the time arriy'd to put a period 
to her Woes, ſhe ſuffer'd herſelf to be 
put down alive into her Grave, with a 
Courage which could not have been ex- 
pected from the Irreſolution of her for- 
mer Behaviour. 

The Fryar, by whoſe pernicious Pre- 
cepts and Contrivance this young La. 
dy had been made ſo wretched, met 
the Death decreed for him Wick leſs 
either of Fortitude, or Reſignation and 

| H ; | axed 


* 
N , — 
? W TEST ee: a 6, a - _ 1 __— 
— * 0 _— 2 4 it he N a+ En ro 4 N > no” * * <A = —— PR 2 —— — — U a —_ 
een r r ; e . . yy ————yn— oe y——— — D - — 
d 0 . Ls IR" * 2 ro y — 2 A oy n r 
—— E 2 q 2 „ 3 oo — | N 1 e 1 7 —_— — : — 7 3 A we Aa 
l . . 2 Eg * : PP n — — — R — 8 D 
— . — x 4 = n : . ” * * . 
„ PPP 7 = 2 — GET 2 8 1 . 
N v4 a * ö far. w4 5 * we 4 £ - 5 LPT. — —e— 
1 2 o . 4 * > 7 * * — 5 — E 2 * 92 2 2 > - . — 
— n _ — . 8 + 2 2 p - _— 4 1 
= _— 4 - © ps \, * 5 — es — — — —— 2 a _- : 1 0 


MR 


(102). 


died unpitied, unlamented, a Spectacle 
only of Horror and Deteſtation. 
Fillaret, who in his retirement had 
been inform'd of all that paſs'd, percei- 
ving there was no returning in ſafety, 
embark'd in the firſt Ship that left the 
Port. He paſs'd ſome Years in travel- 
ling, alleviating, as much as poſſible, 
the memory of this unhappy Cataſtrophe 
of his Amour, by obſerving the different 
Manners and Cuſtoms of foreign Courts; 
all which time his Father, the Marquis 
De YVillaret, employ'd i in ſolliciting a 

Pardon for his only Son; which, being 
a Man of more than common Iate- 
tereſt, he at laſt obtain d. But though 
this lovely Ruiner eſcaped the Sentence 
of the Law, he was not long permitted 
to triumph in the Miſchiefs which his 
| indulged Deſire had cauſed. The Count 
and Counteſs De Sumes, were both dead 
of no other Diſeaſe than Grief for the 
diſhonour of their Family, and loſs of a 
beloved Child; but they left behind em 
a Son, who reſoly'd to revenge their com- 
mon 


( 103 ) 
mon Injuries, if ever /7//aret came back. 
Accordingly he no ſooner heard of that 
young Lord's being landed, than he went 
to meet him; and provoking him to fight, 
animated with the extremeſt Rage, he 
ſlew him on the ſpot, but was imme- 
diately taken by ſome Paſſengers, who 
happen'd to come that way. He at- 
tempted not to deny, nor extenuate the 
Fact, but boldly own'd, that what he 
had done, were it again to do, he would 
fly to act with the ſame vehemence as 
before. — And being condemned to 
die, ſuffer'd the execution of his Sen- 
tence with the ſame Courage as he' had 
incur'd it; ſaying, He look*d on himſelt 
as the Inſtrument of Divine Juſtice, in 
puniſhing one, who tho? a Rebel to all 
Laws, both Human and Sacred, had 
been preſerved by partial Favour ; and 
that the Death he was now about to 
receive, was his Glory, not his Shame. 
The Magnanimity of his Behaviour, 
drew Tears from almoſt all the Specta- 
cos 1 85 and even thoſe moſt nearly 


| (104) 3 
allied to Villaret by Blood and Friend. 


ſhip, who had the leaſt —_ of Gene- 
roſity, pitied ſo brave a Man. 15 


| Behold! continued the Spirit 97 Al. 

majue, what a Scene of Blood and Ru- 
in the giving way to one criminal Paſ- 
ſion brought on the Theatre of the 
World! — Two noble Families redu- 
ced to all the Miſery imaginable, by the 
eternal loſs of what was moſt dear to 
them, and an irremovable Stain caſt. 
on the Eſcutcheons, to the ſhame even 
of their Poſterity whole Ages hence. 
May thoſe who yet are free, 
take timely warning by their Fate, and 
thereby ſhun the Vices of Hillaret and 
 Charhatta, if they would avoid their 
Misfortunes. 

As ſhe was pruesgding i in this * 
ful Exhortation, the Bird of Day pro- 
claim'd the God's approach, and obliged 
her to break off, ———- Swift then, as 
Thought, ſhe glided from the Chamber, 
and foaring into an mingled with the 


FN * 
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Troops of Shades, who, like herſelf, are 
doom'd to wander in the Gloom of 


Night, and ſhun the Beams of every 
e Phabus. 
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PART IIL 


2 H E 8 between the 
Prude, and the Woman of real 

== Modeſty, is this; the one 
takes pleaſure in expoſing thoſe Failings 
in another, which, either through Fear, 
or want of Opportunity, ſhe indulges not 
in herſelf ; the. other bluſhes to think 
that any of her Sex ſhould behave in a 
manner which can merit Blame; and 
grieves that all Women are not alike 
fortified with Virtue and Diſcretion.— 
The Lady. to whom the Spirit of Alma- 
| Jue gave this nocturnal Intelligence, felt 
a pleaſure in knowing the Weakneſs of 
thoſe who pretend even to the ſtricteſt 
Vir- 
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Virtue; which the other by Intuition 


being made ſenſible of, fail'd not the 


ſucceeding Night to viſit her as before, 


and entertain'd her in the following 


manner. 
reer 


The Hiftory of DE LA VEIR E, and 
LOVISA DE SOISSONS. 


'T HE Counts De la Veire and Soife. 


ſons, were not more beloved by the 
generality of Mankind, than they were 
hated by each other: An old Grudge, 
Heavens know how many Ages paſt, 
having happen'd between the Families, 
it was handed down from Generation to 
Generation, and made, as it were, a part 
of their Inheritance; but the Heir Males 
of the Houſe of Soiſſons being now. ut. 
terly extinct, the Count having no other 
1 than one Daughter, and by his 


great 
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great Age, deſpairing of any more, the 
amiable Loi ſa, ſo ſhe was call'd, was 
to inherit the vaſt Poſſeſſions appertain- 
ing to that noble Family. The Count 
De la Veire had one Son, who was e- 
ſeemed by all who knew him, rhe moſt 
accompliſh'd Man of the Age; and of- 
ten had the Friends, on both ſides, en- 
deavour'd to put an end to ſo unreaſo- 
nable an Animoſity, by propoſing a 
Match between theſe two young Per- 
ſons, who were in every thing conforma- 

ble to each other; their Eſtates were 
equal, ſo were their Ages, ſaving only 
that De la Yeire had the advantage of 
about three Years. The Perfe&ions both 
of their Minds and Bodies, made them 
ſeem as tho ordain'd by Heaven to be 
united in the ſtricteſt Ties, both being 
ſuperior in Merit to the reſt of their 
Sex, and worthy only of each other: 

But the old Gentleman could not be 
brought to be of this Opinion; Soifſors 
could ſee nothing agreeable in De ba 
Peire, nor De ia Fire in Loviſa. As 
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yet theſe two lovely Perſons had never 
ſeen each other; young De la Feire ha- 
ving been for ſome Years on his Tra- 
vels, and Lopi ſa in a diſtant City, where 
ſhe was placed for the advantage of her 
Education, her Mother being dead, with 
an old Lady ſomething related to her. 
They arrived much about the ſame. time 
at the reſpective Houſes of their ſeveral 
Fathers, and were no ſooner welcom'd 
home, than the inveterate Hate with 
which theſe Families regarded each o- 
ther, was ſhown in their endeavours to 
cultivate the ſame in their Poſterity ; 
perhaps, too, they took a more than 
ordinary care in inſpiring this Averſion 
into the Minds of theſe Heirs, becauſe, 
being of different Sexes, there appear'd a 
greater danger of their degenerating from 
it. There was all imaginable Cau- 
tion alſo uſed to prevent them from meet-- 
ing; the Count De Soi ſſuns ſuffer'd Lo- 
viſa but rarely to ſtir abroad, and De ia 
Hoeire forbad his Son to have any Con- 
verſation with the Friends or Acquain- 

rance - 
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tance of De Soifſons. Tis not impoſſible 
but that theſe Forbiddings raisd a Cu- 
rioſity in the Mind of young De la Veire 
to have a view of this fair Enemy ; but 
whether it was to that, or any other 
Motive, is uncertain ; but a very little 
rime gave Proofs that he was reſolute to 
diſobey his Father in this Point. In- 
ſtead of ſhunning the Places where he 
might expect to ſee her, he was ſcarce 
ever from them. The inceſſant Railings 
he heard againſt this Lady, and, at the 
ſame time, the Fears which the old 


Count expreſs'd, leſt at any time he 


ſhould: ſee her, made him imagine there 
Was ſomething more than ordinary to 
be found in her, and gave him a Deſire, 
which'if nothing had been ſaid in oppo. 

ſition to it, might probably never have 
roſe in his Mind. All his Endeavours 
to convince himſelf, being hitherto un- 
ſucceſsful, he began to grow cooler in 
the purſuit, nor continue in the ſearch 
of Impoſſibilities. As he had juſt taken 
his Reſolution, * to be abroad 
one 


Cur) 

one Evening, as he was returning home 
pretty late, he thought he heard the 
Shrieks of a Perſon in ſome diſtreſs, a | 
little diſtance from him: The Voice 
was Female, and Compaſſion and Gene- 
roſity exciting in him an eagerneſs to 
offer what Relief was in his power, he 
ran with all poſſible ſpeed to the Place 
whence the Noiſe proceeded. He had 
not paſſed many Streets, before at the 
end of one which led to the great Road, 
he ſaw a Coach, in which were two 
Women, and a confuſed Skirmiſh about 
it of \ſeveral Men, two of which ap- 
pear'd to be Gentlemen, and the reſt 
Servants,— The diſorder in which they 
fought, joined to the Gloom of the Night, 
rend red it impoſſible for him to diſtin- 
guiſh which part to take, till one of the 
Fellows cry'd, Join your Aſſiſtance, I beg 
you, Sir; my Lady is ſtopt in her Coach 
by theſe Gentlemen, who would carry 
her away.—— And before theſe words 
were well pronounc'd, one of the Wo. 
men thruſting herſelf as far as poffible 

| | out 
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out of tlie Coach, added to * Lafoe- 
mation, He tells you truth, Sir; therefore 
if you have Honour; defend me from 
theſe Raviſhers. Now no longer doubt- 
ing on whom he ſhould turn his Sword, 
he attack'd the Gentlemen with ſo much 
fury, that his Courage re- animating thoſe 
of the defenſive Party, they were in a 
few moments obliged to quit the Place, 
venting a thouſand Curſes on the Au-; 
thor of their Diſappointment. The Ser- 
vants, Who had ſo bravely fought in de- 
fence of their Miſtreſs, now out of reſpe& 
to their unknown Aſſiſtant, drew back, 
and gave him liberty to approach the 
Coach. *T would be needleſs to repeat 
the Retributions made him by che 8 
ſons he had ſo timely ſuccour'd ; 
ealy to imagine they were — — | 
obliging, and ſuitable to the Occa- 
ſion: but the Praiſes given him by the 
one, had an effe& vaitly different from 
thoſe of the other. The Sweetneſs of 
her Voice, the agreeable Manner in which 
* e herſelf, enchanted his very 
Soul, 
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Soul, and turn'd it all into Attention, till 
ſome Lights unexpectedly hapning to 
come by, diſcover'd to his admiring Eyes 
a Form ſo full of Beauty, Eyes ſo com- 
manding, and withal ſo languiſhing, a 
Mouth made up of Charms, the moſt 
dazling CompleQion that Nature ever 
gave; and all this Pomp of Lovelineſs, 
adorn'd with a Blaze of Jewels, and e- 
very Aid of Art; the Delights of Hear- 
ing gave way to thoſe of Sight, he cou'd 
have gaz'd for ever unwearied on ſuch 
an Obje&; —— Not all his Travels had 
preſented him with one ſo raviſhing, ſo 
bewitching.— The Servants took this 
opportunity of rekindling their Flam- 
beaux, which in the late Scuffle they 
had thrown down, and were extinguiſh'd, 
and he had the full opportunity of con- 
templating every Perfection of this Wons 
der of her Sex. The Rapture he was 
in, did not, however, make him forget- 
ful of what was owing to Good Man- 
ners, or might be advantageous to his 
fatuta Wiſhes, After having been in- 
8 1 form'd 
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form'd by her, that the Perſons who ſet 
upon her, were utterly unknown to her; 
nor that ſhe could not have gueſs'd at 
their Deſigns, had not one of them told 
her, he had long had a Paſſion for her, 
which deſpairing to gratify by fair means, 
he had recourſe to Force ; he made ſome 
little Comments onthe Dangers to which 
Ladies, when poſſeſs*'d of Beauty to that 
eminent degree ſhe was, were expos'd, in 
travelling without a ſufficient Guard ; he 
entreated ſhe would permit him to at- 
tend her home, it not being impoſſible, 
as he faid, but that the Villains might 
make a ſoogd Attempt. She was 
far from denying this Requeſt; ſhe ra- 
ther look'd on it as an Addition to the 
Obligations ſhe had already received from 
him, and order'd a Servant immediately 
to-open the Coach-door ; which being 
done, and he placed in it on the oppo- 
ſite ſide, he felt a pleaſure, which no 
Tongue is able to deſcribe, in being ſo 
near her, till endeavouring to expreſs 
_  Grativydo for the Service he had done, 

| ſhe 
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ſhe happen'd to ſay, I am wholly una 
ble, generous Stranger, to thank you as 
I ought, but I am fatisfied the Count 
De Soi ſſons will omit nothing to teſ- 
tify his Senſe of the Relief you have af- 
forded to his Daughter in ſuch an Exi- 
gence.— Had ſhe look'd in the Face of 

De la Veire as ſhe ſpoke this, ſhe would 
have perceiv'd an alteration which doubt- 
leſs would have much amaz'd her, —The 
mention of that Name was like to have 
made him drop motionleſs from his Seat; 
but recovering himſelf as much as he 
was able, and hoping he had miſtook her 
words; The Count De Soi ſſons! Madam, 
cry*d he, did you fay the Count De 
Soifſons was your Father? Yes, Sir, re- 
plied ſhe, T am that happy Woman who 
can boaſt I have a Father, whoſe Ten- 
derneſs and: Love for me will make him 
look on my Deliverer as the Guardian 
Angel of his Family, and, to the utmoſt 
extent of his power, endeavour to dif 
charge the mighty Debt of Gratitude we 
owe you. Alas! Madam, reſumed he 
Tf Jad 
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ſadly, you are nothing indebted to me; 
T have done no more than what any Man 
of common Honour muſt have done in 
the like Caſe, nor do I deſire any Re- 
tributions from the Count De Soifſons. 
Theſe words, and the manner in which 
they were deliver'd, ſo different from 
that gay Sprightlineſs with which he had 
at firſt entertain'd her, extremely ſur- 
priz'd her: bur ſhe had no time to preſs 
for an Explanation ; they were now at 
the door of her Father's Houſe, which 
being open'd, ſhe entreated her Defen- 
dant to accompany her in, but he ex- 
cuſed himſelf in theſe terms: Permitme, 
Madam, ſaid he, to deny myſelf the plea- 
ſure of any farther Converſat ion this 
night. "Tis with an infinite regret I 
quit you, but ſomething has happen'd 
which will not ſuffer me to obey my 
Inclinations.— You will, perhaps, con- 
tinued he with a Sigh, hereafter be ac. | 
quainted with the Reaſons of my ſeem- 

ing Rudeneſs. Give me leave, how- 
_ NO 1 to know the m_ 
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ol him to whom I owe my ſafety, — 
From that alſo, a»ſwwer?d he, J muſt en- 
treat to be excuſed; as the little T have 
done requires not a return, I beg it may 
not be repeated. But believe me, Ma- 
dam, (th theſe words kiſſing her Hand) 
that whatever l am, I muſt be your A- 
dorer. He had no ſooner pronounc'd 
the laſt ſyllable, than without ſtay ing 
for a reply, he went ſo haſtily away, that 
had the Day befriended the Search her 
Eyes made after him, it had been of 


little leſs ſervice than the Night. She 
went into the Houſe ſo much perplexed 


in her mind at the latter-part of his Be- 


haviour, that ſhe knew nor what to do. 
The Count her Father was then a- 


broad, but as ſoon as he came home, ſhe 
related to him all that had befallen her, 
concealing only the paſſionate Air of the 
laſt Expreſſion which the agreeable Un- 
known had made to her at taking leave. 
The Count De $ifons, who was a Man 
of a ready Apprehenſion, and had ſeen 
Do la Veirg at ſeveral publick Places 
f „ ſince 
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ſince his Arrival, from the Deſcription 
his Daughter gave of him, and the ſud- 
den Change of his Behaviour, at being | 
told her Name, preſently imagin'd it 
was no other than he; and leok'd on it 
as the extremeſt Malice of his Stars, 
that ſhe had been indebted for her Pre- 
ſervation to the Man, who, of all the 
World, was. moſt hateful to him. Per- 
ceiving, however, that Looiſa was 
wholly in the dark, he was willing to 
keep her ſo, and reveal'd not a word of 
his Suggeſtions to her; but tho' he was 
. filent, rhe diſcontent with which he re- 
ceiv'd the News of her Eſcape, and the 
little Gratitude he expreſs, or deſire of 
knowing the Perſon to whom ſhe had 
been ſo much oblig'd, was ſufficient to 
make her. know there was ſome Myſtery 
in it; but what it was, as yet ſhe was 
not able to fathom, any more than ſhe 
Was for what reaſon a Man who had 


done her ſo ſignal and meritorious a Ser. 


vice, ſhou'd at the ſame time declare 
__ ad hovers 9 yet refuſe either 
6 | to 
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to continue in her Preſence, or let her 
know who he was. 

_ Theſe things gave her ſo much trouble, 
tha: ſhe had little repoſe that N ight— 
Her Deliverer had appear'd ſo lovely in 
her Eyes, that ſhe could have been 
pleas'd to have known he ador'd her, 
if ſhe cou'd alſo have been inform'd that 
ſhe might allow him to do ſo without a 
bluſh :; ſhe cou'd therefore form no o- 
ther ConjeQure, than that being con- 
ſcious of Unworthineſs, either through 
a deficiency of Birth or Fortune, he 
had not dar'd to declare himſelf.— Vet 
why, ſaid ſhe, ſhou d any of thoſe: wants 
hayederer'd him ? —— Tis only vulgar 
Souls that love for Intereſt. —Be his De- 
ſert or Eſtate never ſo ſmall, mine are 
ſufficient to exalt the Man I would make 
happy He has all the perſonal Per- 
fections that can adorn Mankind, an 
infinity of Wit and good Breeding; 
nor can I doubt of his Honour and Ge- 
neroſity, after what he has done for me! 
He therefore knows not my Hu- 
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mour, or if he truly lov'd, would not 
conceal himſelf from me. —— In this 
manner did ſhe argue with herſelf, all 
the Night long condemning thoſe Scru- 
ples which ſhe imagin'd had deprived 
her of the moſt pine Man in the 
World, | 

But with the Night theſe Copitations 
vaniſhed, and gave way to others of a 
nn kind: De la Peire, who had 
been able to taſte the Sweets of Sleep 
no more than ſhe, in love to Madneſs, 
and little hopeful of ſucceeding in that 
Love, repenting that he had conceal'd 
himſelf, now reſolved to tempt the cer- 
tainty of his Fate, and early the next 
morning ſent her, by a truſty Hand, 
whom he knew he could confide FN 
the FT IA RS | 
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To. the moſt Adorable LO VIS A de 
801880 NS. 


S the Service Iwas laſt Night ſo hap- 
py to do you, was before I knew 
for whom, I have ſince conſider'd that 
the concealing my Name after the diſ- 
© covery of yours, might make you think 
© I repented what had happen'd, and was 
<leſs pleas'd to have it in my power to 


* oblige Lovi ſa, than any other of her 


© SEX. But, Madam, very different 
were my Reaſons.— I was ſhock'd, 
Cindeed, to find you the Daughter of the 
Count De Soiſſons, but it was not be- 
©cauſe I had reſcued her from the hands 
© of Raviſhers, but becauſe I was poſſeſs'd 


with a Paſſion for her, which from the 


© firſt moment of its entrance into my 
Soul, I knew would be unvanquiſha- 


© ble, and the Conſequence of which I 


t had a thouſand . Cauſes to fear, muſt 
6 eur be * and Miſery. I know 


0 © my- 
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'Y «© myſelf i in every degree unworthy the 
Affections of the Divine Looi/a ; but, 
„Oh! did partial Love conſent to favour 
© me, and even' your Inclinations go hand 
in hand with mine, what hope has the 
© Son of De la Ferre, ever to obtain the 
Daughter of the Count De S$07fors | 
Alt was this, Madam, which made 
© me tremble to diſcloſe myſelf. — It 
Was this which forced me from your 
© preſence, and would not ſuffer me to 
cancel the little Obligation you ſeem'd 
© to think yourſelf under to your unknown 
© Deliverer, by acquainting you it was 
from the Enemy of your Houſe. that 
you receiv'd it. Pardon the Expreſ- 
* ſton; I mean, whom you have been breck 
to look upon as ſuch: for I now re- 
©nounce ſuch Precepts, and proteſt that 
tif the Hate between our Families is to 
© be entail'd with the Inheritance, I will 
* ſooner; ſuffer mine to be cut off, than 
'*purchaſe Riches at ſo dear a rate.— 
But, O I cannot flatter my fond Hope 
815 aus to promiſe myſelf you will - 
Fu * cedg 
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6 cede. from the ſmalleſt grain of yours 

in favour of the unhappy De la Peire. 
I am unworthy of creating ſuch a 
Change; and it would be the higheſt 
« Vanity to expect from your meer Com- 
© paſſion alone that Effect which all the 
a Charms of Nature join'd to work on 


0 me. Dread ful Reflection Fate 


© too ſevere | + — Love and Deſpair took 
c birth almoſt at the ſame time within 
© me. I no ſooner began to feel the 
£ "ORs! than I alſo. knew the other was my 
| portion. —— Oh, think with Pity, on 
my wretched. State 3 and tho' 1 dare 
not think of being lov'd, permit me to 
imagine I have not by this Confeſſion 
* more. incurr'd your Hatred, and that 


you are leſs an 1 to the Perſon 


> FRO the Name of, 8 

6 * Your Everlaſting, and 
1 moſt Paſſionate aue, 
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PH. §. Charity is allowed to be the 
*nobleft Virtue Humanity can boaſt ; 
*and ſure it can be no breach of Duty 
to eaſe the Tortures of my bleeding 
Haft, by one Line of Commiſeration, 

* if it be true that you have pardon'd this 
preſumption, and are not diſpleaſed to 
find a Lover in a Family, which has ſo 
IG, declared itſelf at variance with 


yours. 


Surprize, and the moſt profound Aſto- 
niſhment, at the firſt reading this Let- 
ter, left no room for any other Emotions; 
neither Reſentment nor Tenderneſs had 
power to operate for ſome moments, but 
when Recollection reſtor'd her to her. : 
ſelf, and ſhe could calmly deliberate on 
theſe Affairs, though ſhe griey'd to find 
the only Man in the world who had the 
Secret to pleaſe her, was he who of all 
the world Duty moſt bid her hate; he, 
who from her Infancy ſhe had been 
taught to abhor : yet did the joy to find 
him of an equal Birth counterbalance all 
bother 
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other Conſiderations ; and ſhe was more 
fatisfied to find her Lover was a Man of 


Quality, than ſhe was troubled to know 


he was the Object of her Father's Hate. 
— She was, however, a long time de- 


bating within herſelf if ſhe ſhould ſend 


any Anſwer to his Letter or not. Pride 
ſuggeſted to her, that to have triumpld 
in this manner over the ſworn Enemy 
of her Houſe, ought to be the Summit 
of her Ambition; but the more prevail- 
ing Softneſs of her new Deſires, would 
not ſuffer her to let a Man fo charm- 
ing, ſo perfectly form'd to attract a Wo- 
man's fondeſt Wiſhes, endeavour to cure 
himſelf of a hopeleſs Paſſion, She re- 


ſolv'd therefore to write, and in this 


manner it was that the Tenderneſs which 
Love inſpir'd, got the better of her more 
natural Haughtineſs of Soul, and com- 
pell'd her to confels it. 
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To the my DE LA VEIRE. 


, Hen I NE” char to one of 
85 the Family of the De la Feires 
J am about to write, Shame, and the 
daily Remonſtrances I have never to 
* think on any of that Name but with 


the utmoſt deteſtation, makes me ready 
to throw away my Pen, accuſe myſelf 
of the moſt criminal Condeſcenſion, and 
*reſolve to ſhun' a Guilt, which, if 
Heaven will forgive, I am too cer- 
©tain,' he who on Earth is the di- 
© ſpoſer of my Fate, never would be 
brought to do · But when I con- 
ſider, that it is to the Guardian of 
| "02 Honour, my Protector, my "ard 
* pion, and my brave Defender, I 
* cannot, nay, I. dare not, be ſo un- 
. grateful as to refuſe any Demonſtra- 
c tions, which are in my power to give, 
*of the Senſe I have of what he has 
done for me. O, De la Veire 
| but 
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© but I will not call you by that Name; 
my Deliverer, greatly has your late Ser- 
vice won upon my Soul, yet do not 
© think it is to that alone, you are in- 
debted for this Epiſtle; no, you have 
Merits which even in ſpite of my na- 

© tural Reſerve, I muſt acknowledge, 
would force from me this Teſtimony 
« of my Suſceptibility. Ido not bluſh 
to make you this Confeſſion, becauſe, 
according to the preſent ſtate of my 
Affairs, 'tis the only Recompence I can 
afford for all the numberleſs Obliga- 
© tions you have conferr'd upon me. 
1 could wiſh, nay, will own to you, 
that nothing on this ſide Heaven would 
give me ſo much pleaſure, as that our 
© ſtern Fathers were as inclinable to end 
the too long maintain'd Quarrel of their 
© Anceſtors, — But ſuch a Hope were 
© vain, at leaſt, on my ſide.— However, 
if my refuling to be any longer ſway'd 
© by Precepts fo contrary to Reaſon and 
to Juſtice, may afford you any Satis- 
faction, be aſſured that I ſincerely re- 
| | ©nounce 
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© nounce them, and that the Name of 
De la Veirè ſhall henceforward never 
* be diſagreeable to the Ears of 


The Obliged 
LOVISA 


P. $. If you take any pleaſure in 
© this diſtant Converſation, it never ſhall 

© be broke off on my fide but be care; 4 
ful by what hands you ſend your Let- 
ters; nor cenſure as the Levity of Na- 
ture what is really the Effect of Medi- 

dl tation, and a true Senſe of your De- 


* ſerts, and the Obligations 1 have to 
you. | 


| De la Voir muſt have been as muck 
an enemy to his own Tranquillity, as he 
was really the contrary, not to have been 
perfectly ſatisfied with ſuch a Letter; 
the Contents of it were far beyond what 
his utmoſt Hopes could have flarter?d 
him with — = Ong could be more 

: encou- 
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encouraging ; no Woman could have writ 
with greater Tenderneſs; and, as if her 
Letter had not enough explain'd her 
kinder Sentiments, ſhe adds a Poſtſcript, 
which, as it were, deſires he will conti- 


nue to ſend to her. She expreſſes lit- 


tle Chagrin at the Enmity between their 
Houſes, but an infinity of Pleaſure that 
The had made a Friend of her Foc, In 
the whole, there was not one word 
which could give him the leaſt ſhadow 
of an Uneaſineſs; nothing but what 
flatter*d his Paſſion ; and healready not 
doubted, but at the deceaſe of their Pa- 
rents, he ſhould be as happy as Love 


could make him, He not faiPd to write 


to her again the next day, nor ſhe to 
return him an anſwer, which no way 
damped thoſe expectations her firſt had 
rais'd. The following one ſtill teſtified 


on both ſides, a defire of a nearer Con- 


verſation, and nothing could be more 
tender than their mutual Flame, 


K 


Py 
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This fed, indeed, the Lover's Hopes, 
but it increasd his Impatience ; he cou'd 
not bear to love, and be thus belov'd, 
yet continue at this cruel diſtance. Be- 
fides, he thought it might give her oc- 
caſion to diſtruſt either his Wit or Sin- 
cerity, if he attempted not a further gra» 
tification of thoſe Deſires which as yet 
he had no Teſtimonials of, but his 
Words, He therefore reſolved, by ſome 
means or other, to gain an opportunity 
of confirming by word of mouth what 

he had ſo often aſſured her of by Let- 
ters, and by running ſome imminent ha- 
zard, convince her that his Love was in 
reality as fervent as he had deſcribed 
it. After many fruitleſs ProjeQtions in 
what manner he ſhould bring what he. 
deſired about, he at laſt pitch'd on one 
which ſeem'd feaſible enough. As the 
Poſſeſſions he was to inherit were ex- 
. tremely large, and his Father no way 
involved in Debt, this Darling of his Soul 
had the command of what Money he 
pleas'd; he therefore laid out a large 
b HEE Sam 
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Sum ig the purchaſe of a parcel of Jewels, 
eſteemed the fineſt in the Kingdom, 
which at the deceaſe of a celebrated 
Lady of the firſt Quality, were expoſed 
to Sale. As ſoon as he had them 1n his 
poſſeſſion, he procured himſelf a plain, 
grave Habit, and dreſs'd in that, with 
his Box of Jewels under his Arm, nor 
to be known for the gay Heir of rich 
De la Feire, he went to the Houſe of 
the Count De Soifſons, where deſiring 
to ſpeak with the Woman of the young 
Lady, and telling her his buſineſs was 
to ſhow her ſome very fine Jewels, which 
in the way of Merchandize he had 
brought, 'was by her immediately intro- 
_ duced to the preſence of Loviſa. He 
choſe an Hour in which Ladies are ge- 
nerally free from Company, and finding 
her entirely diſengag'd, was reſtrain'd 
only by the preſence of the Perſon who 
had conducted him into the Room, from 
throwing himſelf at her Feet, reſolving, | 
if poſſible, to have a moment to him- 
felt; However, as he ſhow'd her the 


K2 7 Jew- 
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Jewels, preſenting her with one which 
was wrapp'd in a Paper; See here, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, the moſt rich and rare of 
my whole Stock! She no ſooner caſt 
her Eyes upon it, than ſhe ſaw her own 
Hand-writing, in a Letter to De la 
Fire; and immediately turning to him, 
and looking on him with more Atten- 
tion than ſhe had done while ſhe be- 
lieved him a Merchant, ſhe knew him ; 
and in a moment recollect ing what it was 
he expected from her, ſhe ſent her Wo- 
man out of the Room, under the pretence 
of fetching ſomething ſhe wanted; and 
as ſoon as ſhe was gone, preventing what 
he was about to ſay, Oh! why, too ad- 
venturous De la Feire, ſaid ſhe, have 
you taken ſo dangerous a Method to ſee 
me? Should either your Father, or 
mine be appriz'd of this Viſit, it would 
infallibly put a ftap to all future Corre- 
ſpondence between us. - Ah, Ma- 
dam, anſwer'd he, how in do Love and 
Prudence agree? ? And how im- 
poſſible is it to have any regard to Dan- 
ger, 
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ger, when Lovi ſa is in queſtion ! 
What avails the dull Conſiderations . 
Duty, Intereſt, or Fortune, when com- 
pared to that of the Bleſſing I this happy 
moment enjoy! — By Heaven, were there 
no other Fears but what might hap- 
pen on my own account, I would declare 
myſelf no more the Son of Count De la 
Fire, and openly avow my Adoration : 
But even that, pur ſued he, with a Sigh, 
would not prevail on your inexorable 
Father; and if the Hatred of Families 
is now ſufficient to debar me from all 
hope of his encouraging my Suit, much 
leſs would he vouchſafe to liſten to a 
Man without Friends, Title, or Eſtate, 
to countenance his Pretenſions. Let us 
therefore wait, ſaid ſbe, till Time. ſhall | 
produce ſome alteration of Affairs for 
the advantage of our Love. I doubt 
not of your Conſtancy, be you as ſe- 
cure of mine; and be aſſured that when 
without inevitable Ruin to us both, I 
can declare my Love, 1 dare as much 
in rhe Purſuit of it, as De Ja Yeire can 
K 3 do. 
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do. But till then, both of us, T hope, 
have too much Friendſhip mingled with 
our Paſſion, to wiſh to inflict Miſery, 
where we would give only Joy. 
Yet blame me not, reſumed he, for this 
Attempt, to feed my famiſh'd Eyes with 
the ſight of thoſe Perfections which have 
enſlay'd my Soul, You ſee I have 
uſed Caution, nor can I well- be known 
in this Diſguiſe. Too well, replied ſbæ 
bluſhing, I am already acquainted with 
the Force of Love, to wonder at what 
you have done; and did not my Sex's 
Modeſty a ſſiſt Diſcretion, I might, per- 
haps, have run 1 all Riſques to ſee my 
De la Veire. —Bur do not, purſued 
e, preſume ſo far on this Confeſſion, as 
to tempt Fate by any future Attempts. 
If you love Loviſa, you will fear 
to loſe even that little of her you N 
in her Letters. 

The noiſe her Wien made in co- 
ming thro” the Gallery to which this 
Chamber join'd, prevented her from ſay- 
ing more; and he had only time to 
n ſnatch 
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| ſnatch a kiſs of her Hand, before the en- 
trance of that unwelcome Interrupter. 
As ſoon as ſhe came into the Room, he 
put into her hand two of the fineſt Jew- 
els he had brought, tell ing her, ſhe muſt 
lay them up for her Lady, ſhe having 
bought them of him. Fain would Lo- 
di ſa have oppoſed accepting ſo rich a 
Preſent, but durſt not, for fear of diſco- 
vering the Truth ; and perhaps, never 
Lover took a more gallant manner of 
teſtifying his Generoſity than did De 4a 
Fire, at once preventing her either from 
refuſing or confeſſing an Obligation. She 
Was, however, a little diſorder'd at fo 
unexpected a Teſtimony of his Aﬀec- 
tion, and with a peeviſh Air, Bring this 
wicked Jeweller to me no more, /aid 
ſhe to ber Woman; he has compell'd me, 
as it were, to take thoſe Toys off his 
hands, and at the fame time ſhows me 
more valuable ones, which are not in 
my power to make my own. I am cer. 
tain, Madam, azſwer'd ſhe, he can have 
Wages you nothing which my Lord the 
| K 4 Count 


„ 
Count would deny you the purchaſe o 
if he knew you had the fancy for them. 
No, /aid Loviſa, it does not ſuit my con- 
venience at this time to have them. I ſhall 
not diſpoſe of them, Madam, cry d the pre- 


tended Merchant; if you pleaſe to aſſure 


me you think 'em worthy the wearing, I 


will preſerve them till you think fit to ſend. 


I ſhall. conſider of it, aaſeer'd ſbe, ſmi- 


ling, but would not have you keep them 


to your prejudice. That I cannot fear, 


rejoin'd he, from a Lady of your Good- 


neſs and Generoſity. With theſe words 
he made a low Congee, and went out 
of the Room; his Complaiſance afford- 
ing the Wench a good Theme for Prat- 


tle, which her Lady ſuffer'd her to hn 


on in, being pleas'd with any ſort of 


diſcourſe which related to her dear De 


la Veire. © 

Now had theſe Lovers a new Topick 
to write to each other on; this ſecond 
Interview, if poſſible, had increas'd the 


Paſſion both were before inſpir'd with, | 
and each ſeem'd to ſtrive which ſhould UL 


give 


/ 
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give the greateſt Demonſtrations of it : 
De la Veire, in the exceſs of Joy, loſt 
all Awe, and thoſe Fears ſo diſturbing _ 
to an amorous Heart; and Looiſa, in? 
the confidence of his Sincerity, forgot 
Reſerve; or at leaſt would not put her- 
ſelf to the trouble of aſſuming what was 
ſo little needful. It was with the ut- 
moſt freedom they now entertain'd each 
other; and the Tenderneſs with which 
Loviſa return'd the fervency of her 
Lover's Expreſſions, made him for a time 
the moſt contented Man on Earth; 3 2 
but the natural Impatience of Deſire in 3M 
his Sex, would not ſuffer him long to 
continue ſo: | he longed for greater and | 
more ſubſtantial Proofs of her Affection 
than Words could give him ; and the 
knowledge how much ſhe lov'd him, af- 
fording him ſufficient reaſon to imagine 
there was nothing ſhe wou'd be able to 
refuſe him, were he in a condition to 
require it, made it his ftudy night and 
day for ſome Contrivance which might 
give him an opportunity of being alone 
| | with 
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with her. He teſtified the Impa- 
tience he was in to ſee her, in every Let- 
ter he now wrote to her; but ſhe in- 
treated him with ſo much earneſtneſs 
not to form any Deſigns of forwarding 
an Interview, that he was fearful of na- 
ming any of the numerous Projects his 
Brain was continually employ'd in form- 
ing; and, indeed, he had yet found none, 
in which he could promile himſelf either 
Security or Succeſs. « Not all his 
Wit, nor the Ardency of his Wiſhes, were 
of any ſervice, till Chance befriending, 
the God of ſoft Deſires preſented him 
with the Means which had the appea- 
rance of being as lucky as they were un- 
expected. Happening one day to 
paſs by the Back- gate of the Houſe of 


the Count De Soi ſſons, he ſaw it open, 


and ſeveral Men going in and out, ſome 


with Pots of Flowers, others with Baskets 
of Earth, and ſuch like Materials for 


Gardening. The ſight of this im- 


mediately put a Project into his head: 
5 He — of ſome * the Men the 


Name 
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Name of the Maſter: Gardener, how long 
they were to work in this Ground, and 

ſeveral other Queſtions ; of which be- 
ing inform'd at full, he goes immediately 
home, order'd his Valet de Chambre to 
procure for him, with all ſpeed, a plain 
Country Habit, in which equipping him- 
ſelf, and faſhioning his Addreſs and man- 
ner of Behaviour according to his Ap- 
pearance, he doubted not of being ta- 
ken for what he ſeem'd: nor did his 
Hope deceive him, he went to the Maſ- 
ter-Gardener, and offering him his Ser- 
Vice, was preſently. hired as a Perſon fit 
to be employ*d in that Vocation. 
_ Eatring the next day on his new Ser- 
vice, he had the ſatisfaction of being 
within thoſe Walls which encloſed his 
dear Miſtreſs ; he ſaw the Windows of 
that Chamber where ſhe paſt her ſleep- 
ing moments, and traversd at pleaſure 
thoſe refreſhing Paths her Steps had 
bleſs'd; but what was moſt raviſhing 
to his Imagination, was the hope that he 
ſhould one day fee the darling Object of 
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hisWiſhes, little ſuſpicious that her Lover 
Was ſo near, come out and view the ru- 
ral Architecture of well-order'd Nature. 
Avery thing anſwer'd as his deſire 
expected. The very firſt day the 
Charmer of his Soul appear'd, and to his 
fancy more lovely than ever ſhe had 
done: She was dreſs'd in a looſe Night- 
Gon of Sky-Blue Taffety, embroider'd 
with little Moons of Silver, and claſp'd 
together at the Breaſt with. one of thoſe 
Jewels he had preſented her with. Her 
Hair, which was of the moſt beauti- 
ful and attractive Colour imaginable, 
was reſtrain'd from obſcuring any part 
of her majeſtick Forehead by a Fillet of 
Diamonds; the reſt hung negligently 
flowing in careleſs Ringlets o'er her 
Shoulders. A Girdle, ſuch as might 
fitly decypher the Cſtus of the Queen of 
Love, ſince it compriz'd within its ſlen- 
der Bounds, all that was deſirable in a fe- 
male Form, by being careleſly tied round 
her Waiſt, diſcover d, without ſeeming 
to do ſo, the fineſt Shape i in the World. 

Wo To 
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To add to all this, there was a certain 
Languiſhment ſwimming in her ſhining 
Eyes, which diſclos'd a Mind tun'd all 
to Love and Sofcneſs. She was, indeed, 

wholly taken up with the idea of De 
la Veire; and not having heard from 
him theſe two days, the execution of 
his Project having prevented him from 
writing, had fix'd on her Impatiency of 
Thought a tender Perplexity, which 
ſoftned, as it were, the fierceneſs of her 
natural Glances, and gave a greater 


ſweetneſs to her Charms. — She talk'd 


to the Men employ'd in pruning the 
Trees, and other Employmeats belong- 


ing to Agriculture, with an Eaſe and 


Freedom which denoted her ro be of a 
moſt excellent Humour. After ſome 


lictle diſcourſe with his Fellow-ſervants, 


which he attempted not to join in, leſt 
his Voice diſcovering him, ſhe ſhould be 


in a Surprize no way agreeable to his 
Deſigns, he ſaw her go into a cloſe Ar- 
bor, where having ſeated herſelf, with a 


Voice full of Harmony, he heard her 
fing theſe Lines: 5 With 
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With Love's ſweet Delights there are 
none can compare, 
Mes mutual the Flame is found ; 
But, OB! what Diviſſont the Boſom 
does tear, 
Tf Scorn or Neglect does wound? 


Too lovely Dur h, reſtore then my bleed. 
iug Heart, 
Vor tet me languiſb in ain; . 
h For no more in your Pleaſures baoe 
part, 
Tit cruel to leave me the Pain. 


He had not patience to ſuffer her to 
proceed, but taking a Pot of Earth in 
his hand, as if going to fill up ſome 
Bank where he had ſeen it wanting, he 
left his Companions, and turning down 
another Walk, which he found alſo led 
to the . he went unſeen by any of 

them 
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them into it, where ſeeing the Charmer 
reclined on a fine Seat in the moſt Love- 
inſpiring Poſture that Fancy can invent, 
he threw himſelf on his knees before her, 
and with theſe words relieved her from 
the Surprize which that Action had at 
firſt involy'd her in. It is not, cryd 
he, the adorable TLoviſa who ſhould 
complain of Scorn, Neglect, or the Pains 
of hopeleſs Love, theſe are the Portion of 
the Wretch who dies to ſee her, yet is 
| by her Indifference, or too great Cau- 
tion, denied that Bleſſing. — Oh, Hea- 
yen! De la Veire! interrupted ſbe, with 
a mixture of Aſtoniſhment and Foy, —— 
Accuſe not this Proceeding, re/umed he, 
of Indiſcretion, or want of Obedience to 


your Commands; for, Oh! it was impoſN, 
ſible I could in this maintain my Duty. 
I muſt have died, or found this 
opportunity of ſeeing thoſe Perfections, 
which in Idea are ever preſent. | 
My Soul, which hangs eternally about 
you, would not ſuffer my Body to re- 
main longer unbleſsd. It reminded 
| mes 
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me, that in your Preſence there were a 


thouſand Joys to be partook, which im- 
material Air denied. It told me, 


that in the Affairs of Love, a dull Obe- 


dience was the greateſt Crime, and whiſ- 
per'd in the Ears of Senſe, Go, and be 
happy; feaſt on the Charms which made 
thee firſt a Lover; taſte that divine 
Breath, whoſe condeſcending Accents 
encourag'd thee to hope ; kiſs that Hand 
which ſign'd the tender Mandates of thy 
forgiven Boldneſſes; and preſs with all 
the Endearments of unreſtrain'd Affec- 
tion, that Breaſt which has vouchſafed 
to harbour thee. Theſe Expreſſions were 
accompanied with Actions properly a- 
dapted to them; and *tis highly proba- 
ble, in the Diſpoſition ſhe then was, that 


he had compaſgd his Intent, and become 
abſolute maſter of all he could deſire, if 


the noiſe of a Perſon running haſtily 


don the Walk, had not oblig'd him to 


return to that diſtance which was more 


becoming the Appearance he had taken 


on him. It was Lopiſa's chief Atten- 
| 1 
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fant, who entring the Arbor with 

good deal of Confuſion in her Coun- 
renance, Oh, Madam! cry'd ſhe 
my Lord the Count commands your 
immediate preſence: He ſeems in 


the utmoſt wrath; —— Amabella has 
brought him ſome News which has rai- 
ſed his fury to the higheſt pitch agaigſt 


you. — And can'ſt thou not gueſs 
at the occaſion ? demanded ſhe, ———— 
No, Madam, replied the other, unleſs 
it be concerning a young Nobleman, 
whoſe Name I heard very often repeated, 


but never without ſome dreadful Im- 
precation.———— It is the Son of Count 


De la Veire. 
It is difficult to ſay which felt the 
greateſt Diſorder of Mind at this In- 
telligence; ; Looviſa, through her Fears, 
or De la Veire, through his Rage, 
and the obligation he was under of re- 
ſtraining it. The trembling Maid, 
compelPd to obey the Calls of Duty, 
had the means of taking no other Adieu 
"8 un than with her whilſt his 


half 
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half burſt their Strings to follow her, till 
the oferſhadowing Trees concealed her 
from his fight. _ 

Full of the moſt perplexed; and ter- 
rible Suſpence did ſhe come into the 
preſence of her Father, who. regarding 
her with a furious Look, How 
have you dar'd, ſaid ugh mean and de- 


generate Girl, to hold a Correſpondence 


with the Man you know my Soul ab- 
hors? One, who but pretends a 
- Paſſion, as the ſureſt way to bring Diſ- 
honour. on a Noble Family, which there 
was left no other Means to ruin: 
Here the enraged Count fell into the 
moſt bitter Invectives againſt the Fe- 


male Sex, wiſhing he had died &er he | 


had begot a Child of ſo weak and ir- 
reſolute a Nature. Poor Loviſa, who 
knew his Upbraidings juſt, but could 
not imagine by what way, or by. 7 0 
her Secret had been diſcover'd, in- 
treated on her knees that he would = 
plaia himſelf. I will not, ſaid he, 


: give . the faisfaQtion of knowing 
2 8 Which 
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which way I became maſter of dhiis Se- 
cret, or Who was the firſt Diſcoverer 


of your ſhameful Correſpondence with 
my Enemy. — But there, continued 


he, throwing her the Letters ſhe had 
received from De la Veire, there are 
the Teſtimonies which confirm me more 
than all the Evidences in the World 


could do, of your abominable Ingrati- 
tude, Diſobedi ience, and Apoſtacy from 


all that's Good. 


Theſe words, 


utter'd with ſuch vehemence, were ſo 


cutting to Zoviſa, that all the Courage 
which ſhe endeavour'd to ſummon up 


was infinitely too weak to ſtand this 


Shock ; and- the Diſorders of her-Mind 
having an Effect on all her Facul- 
ties, ſhe loſt in a moment the uſe of 
them, and ſunk motionleſs at the feet 
of her offended Father, who expreſs'd 
not the leaſt Remorſe for the Con- 
dition to which his Indignation had re- 


duced her; but immediately ordering 
her to be taken up, and carried to her 
own ann, left it to others to ap- 
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ply the neceſſary means of reſtoring her 
to Life, while he retir'd to his Clo- 
ſet, to vent in ſecret his Diſcontent, 
and conſider in what manner he ſhould 
proceed with her. 

Loviſa being recover'd 8 her 
Swoon, deſir'd to ſee her Father; the 
Surprize by what means ſhe had been 
betray'd, being more vexatious to her, 
if poſſible, than the Diſcovery itſelf ; 
and made her chuſe to endure all the 
 Reproaches he could load her with, 
rather than continue in ſo perplexing 
a Dilemma; not doubting bur in a long 
_ Converſation with him, ſhe ſhould: be 
able to get ſome light into the truth: 
but he would not ſuffer her to come 
into his preſence, though ſhe ſent ſeve· 
ral times to entreat it. Wi 5 


P: 


As the informing Spright 6 W chin. 
Part of her Narrative, the Clock ſtruck 
Four; and it being in that Seaſon of 
the Year, when the Morning-Star, a- 
bout that Hour, * forth her twink. 

ling 
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ling Beams, the Harbingers of Day, 
the expecting Prude was compell'd to 
_ reſtrain her Curioſity till the enſuing 
Night. OR 


The Endof the Third Part. 


5 11 @1TH all the natural Impa- 
<a 2 tience of her inquiſitive Sex, 
did the Dream-inform*d Lady 
long for the approach of Night, 
and the remainder of a Hiſtory, whoſe 
beginning had fill'd her with the ut- 
moſt Curioſity; and tho? ſhe had a vaſt 
deal of Company, was at Cards, her 
favourite Diverſion; nay, what was 
more, was on the winning ſide, ſhe could 
not forbear looking on her Watch twenty 
times in an Hour, and as ſoon [as ſhe 
ſaw the Hand draw near the Stroke of 
Totes, * 2 ſudden Indiſpoſi- 


5 
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tion to excuſe her abrupt departure, 
and went immediately to Bed ; where 
Sleep, obliging to her Wiſhes, no ſooner 
took poſſeſſion of her mortal Part, than 
with the Eyes of Imagination ſhe ſaw 
between the opening Curtains Almajue 


appear, who in a clear and intelligible _ 


Voice accoſted her in theſe Terms : 


The Sequel of the Hiftory of DE "> 
LA VEIRE, and LOVISA DE 
SOISSONS. _ | 


1 Left you laſt N ight, ſaid hl 3 

creating Spright, in a Dilemma, per- 
haps, not inferior to that which the 
unfortunate Lovi ſa herſelf could poſſibly 
be involved in, by what means a Secret 
which both the Perſons concern'd in it 


had taken ſo much care to preſerve, had 
been divulged ; but I will ſatisfy your 


Curiofity much ſooner than Fate ab 
low'd to that of hers. 3 
. You 


1 
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You may remember that- when Da 
la Veire was 10 happy, or rather ſo un- 
happy, as to reſcue the lovely Loviſa 
from thoſe Men who were about to 
| ſeize her, there was a Lady in the Coach 
with her; ſhe was called Auabella, and 
was a young Widow of a conſiderable 
Fortune in her on poſſeſſion: There 
had been the ſtricteſt Intimacy between 
her and the Daughter of the Count De 
Soi ſſons from their very Infancy; and 
this was it which alarm'd that afflicted 
Beauty almoſt as much as the Diſco- 
very itſelf, that it ſnould have been made 
by her. She had never truſted her with 
the Secret. of her Correſpondence with 
De la Veire; but ſhe maintain'd not 
that Reſerve out of any diſtruſt of her 

Fidelity, but becauſe ſhe was aſhamed 
even to reflect within herſelf that ſhe 
had enter'd into ſuch Engagements with 
a Man who was the declared Enemy of 
her Houſe. She could not therefore be 
able to comprehend, why a Perſon who 
had ever been ſo. dear ro her, ſhould 5 


unpro- 


< 
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unprovoked do her ſo great an Injury 
as to betray her to her Father, if any 
Accident, which alſo ſhe could not ta. 
thom, had put it in her power. 
Many Conjectures did ſhe form, but 
none which, when conſider'd, appear'd 
plauſible. She had not the leaſt no- 
tion of the Truth; and tho? a Lover, re- 
flected not that the force of that Paſ- 


_ ſion is capable of every thing. —— She 


had proved by experience, that it could 
make Friends of the moſt inveterate Ene- 
mies, yet never once thought that it 
might poſſibly be that which had gained 
her an Enemy of her Friend, This, 
however, was the reality of the thing : 

De la Veire. had not that fatal Night 
been more captivated by the Ae of 
Loviſa, than Amabella had been by 
the manly Graces of De la Feire. But 

as there is a world of difference between 
the Effects of that Paſſion, when opera · 
ting in a Virgin heart, or that which has 
fore experienc'd its ſweet Anxieties, 
he ee not herſelf, like Loi ſa, 


* to 
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to ſigh in ſecret, ſhe never reſted till ſhe 
knew the Name of her Conqueror ; ſhe 

frequented all publick Places in the hope 
of ſeeing him, and having been ſo lucky, 
made her enquiry into every thing of 
which ſhe deſir'd to be inform'd: But 
all her Endeavours and Penetration be- 
ing too weak to diſcover if he had af- 
terwards declared himſelf to Lopi ſa, ſhe 
employ*d a Perſon to watch continually 
about his Door, to follow him, and ob- 
ſerve wherever he went ; but all this 
Aſſiduity being unſucceſsful, ſhe ventur'd 
to ſend for his Valet de Chambre, whom 
bribing with a Purſe of Gold too weighty 
for any of his Fun&ion to withſtand, ſhe 


152 prevail'd on him to make her acquainted 
with as much as he knew of his Maſter's 


Affairs; which was, that he had pro- 
vided him with two different Diſguiſes, 
but for what deſign, he was as ignorant 
as the Perſon who made this Enquiry 
had been: for ſhe was nowno longer ſo, 
L.oviſa had told her ſhe had bought ſome 
Diamonds of a Jeweller ho —_— | 
Tr N Otter 
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offer them to her; and this inquiſitive 
Fair, comparing the time in which her 
Friend had made that Purchaſe, with 
that of De la Yeire's making uſe of 
his Diſguiſe, was preſently convinc'd 
that the pretended Citizen was no other 
than this young Nobleman. To make 
her yet more certain, ſhe knew that 
there were Gardeners at work in repair- 
ing the fine Banks and Plats of Flowers 
which compoſed the delightful Proſpect 
of the Gardens of Soi ſſons; and to be in- 
form'd that he had on a Dreſs ſuitable 
to that Occupation, put it paſtall doubr, 
that he had condeſcended to become one 
of thoſe Labourers to obtain an Inter- 
view with a Lady, whom ſhe well knew 
it was impoſſible for him to entertain in 
his own. 
Full of all that rage of Temper, which 
is incident to Love, mix'd with a pride- 
ful Pleaſure of having it in her power 
to deftroy the Happineſs of a Rival whoſe 
Charms were more prevailing than her 
own, ſbe flew to the Houſe of the Count 
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De Soi ſſons, where happening, according 
to her wiſh, to find him at home, and 


alone, ſhe communicated to him what 


ſhe had been inform'd of by the treache- 
rous Falet; adding withal, that it be- 
ing evident, by his repeated Viſits, that 
he had found encouragement from Lo- 


di ſa, it was highly probable there might 


be Letters which might give a more 
full account of their Proceedings. By her 
advice therefore he broke open the Ca- 
binet of the unſuſpecting Lomi ſa, and, as 
Amabella had imagin'd, ſaw there in- 
deed a confirmation of all ſne had told 
him. Diſtraction ſcarce comes up to 
what he felt in this Diſcovery ; and it 


was as much as the remonſtrances of his 


Reaſon, and the perſuaſions of Amabella 


could do, to keep him from running into 


the Garden, and facrificing that moment 
to his Reſentment the Life of De la 


Voire: but cool Reflection ſhowing him 
the indiſcretion and danger of ſuch 4 
raſh Proceeding; he conſented to take na 


other Revenge than depriving him for | 
ns "© 00 
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ever after ofthe ſight of a Perſon, who, 
if the Letters of a Man in Love are to be 
credited, was all which made Life plea- 
ſing to him. He ſent ſpeedily for Lo- 
viſa, in the manner I laſt night related, 
and after having vented ſome part of his 
Rage on her, retir'd to his Cloſet to con- 
ſider what method he ſhould take to rid 
his Houſe of ſo hateful a Gueſt as De 
la Feire, without proclaiming that he 
knew he had been there; or that his 
Daughter had relax'd any part of that - 
Inveteracy from which he look'd on it 
as the higheſt Crime to ſwerve. But he 
would not have taken any thought on 
this ſcore, had he known on what ex- 
citement Amabella had ated ; that Lady, 
not leſs induſtrious to preſerve the Life, 
than ſhe had been to ruin the Love of 
De la Feire, dreading the return of that 
violence of Temper which ſhe had lately 
ſeep in the Count De Soi ſſuus, after ſhe 
had taken her Leave of him, went into 
the Garden, where looking attentively 
in the Faces of thoſe who were employed 
in 


Ul 
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ia cultivating it, ſoon diſcover'd from 
the reſt a Form which had ſo much 
charm*d her; and calling him ſome Pa- 
_ ces diſtant from his Fellows, as if to ſhow 
her ſomething, My Lord, ſaid ſhe, you 
are diſcover'd; I beg you will make all 
poſſible haſte from a lace where you 
are in the power of ſo implacable an 
Enemy as the Count De Soi ſſons. —— 
Nor if you would not have your Love 
fatal to her where 'tis given, attempt 
not to ſee Lomi ſa, till you hear either 
from her or me, that you may do it with 
ſafety. 
It was not that De I Faire fear'd 
the Sword of the Count De Soi ſſons, but 
that he dreaded an encounter with the 
Father of £0017/a, which made him com- 
ply with this advice-; beſides the ſhame 
of being caught in a Diſguiſe ſo unwor-' 
thy of his Quality, had no ſmall preva- 
| lency with him to perſuade him to be 
gone. He thank'd the Lady for the 
Caution ſhe had given in Terms full of 
. and Reſpect; for as yet he 
knew 
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knew not that it was to her he was 
indebred for the betraying him; nor 
that ſhe was the Amabella whom he had 

heard Loi ſa's Woman inform her had 
been the occaſion of the Count's diſplea- 
ſure. 
. Thus far had this malicious Woman's 
Plots ſucceeded according to her deſires ; 
but the main buſineſs was yet to do : 
She had brought about a Separation be- 
tween the. Lovers, but the Heart of De 
la Yeire was (till devoted to Loviſa; ſhe. 
had deprived him but of the Poer, not 
the Mill, to give her the utmoſt Proofs 
of it. The means of eſtranging their 
Minds as well as Bodies, muſt be found 
out, before ſhe could promiſe herſelf any 
ſatisfaction for the Pains ſhe had been at, 
and when ſhe reflected how little proba. 
bility there was of doing that, ſhe grew 
the molt d iſcontented Creature on Earth. 
As ſhe was, however, continually contri- 
ving, continually meditating, her expe- 
rieace of the Temper. of Mankind, made 
her repent all ſhe had done; ſhe begaa 
to 
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to think, that if ſhe had ſuffer'd De 14 


 Feire to proſecute his Amour uninter- 


rupted, he might have obtained thoſe 
Condeſcenſions of Lovi/a which might 
have render'd it more eaſy to have made 
an Impreſſion on him 1n favour of ano- 
ther Object. Men, ſhe knew, are ſeldom 
conſtant to the Charms they have en- 
joy'd; 'tis the untaſted Beauty which 
gives a Vigour to Inclination ; and had 


he once gratified his Deſires: with the 


poſſeſſion of Loviſa, there would indeed 
have been a greater probability that his 
Eyes would have been open to the Per- 
fections of her Rival. Wretch, that 
Iam, cry d ſhe to herſelf, I have W 
my own Hopes; I ought in prudence to 


have let her been enjoy'd, before T had 
made any Efforts to ha ve fepriv'®y her 
* herLover. ' 7 N 


Having taken it once into her Bog: | 
that ſhe had proceeded wrong, the 
more {he conſider'd on it, the more ſhe 
found it conſonant to Reaſon; and fully 
convinced that all Endeayours to make 
_ / : an 
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an Impreſſion on De Ia Veire would be 
in vain, till after che gratification of his 


preſent Paſſion; ſhe reſolved, grating as 
ſuch a Task was to her Soul, to bring 


it about, if by any means it could be 
done. 


The Diſcovery ſhe had made to the 


Count De Soiſſans, had render'd her a 
very great Favourite with him. She rook 
all imaginable care to improve the Con- 
fidence he had in her; and by pretend- 
ing a Pity for Loviſa, and expreſſing a 
deſi re to viſit her, (for ſhe had ever ſince 


been confin'd to her Chamber, without 


any Perſon whatſoever permitted to ſee 
her) ſhe prevaiPd on him to give her 
entrance, not doubting, as he told her, 
but that ſhe would adviſe her to Obe- 


dience, and a Forgetfulneſs of a Man _ 


whom of all the World ſhe ought never 
to have thought on bur with dereſta- 
tion. Your Lordſhip may be well aſ⸗ 
ſurd, anſwer'd this cunning Woman, 
that J, who could break through all the 
Friendſhip between Loviſa and myſelf, 
M N 
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to reveal the Engagements I found ſhe 
was entring into with this Enemy of 
her Houſe, will omit nothing which may 
ſerve to convince her of the Error ſhe 
has been in, and prevail on her to behave 
for the future, in ſach a manner as may 
reſtore her to your Favour. And 
as nothing but the Conſiderations of her 
Glory, ſhould have made me betray her 
Secret, I hope ſhe has yet Remains of 
Good-will for me, which will oblige her 
to liſten to what I ſay. Your Be- 
haviour is in every thing like a Wo- 
man of Honour and Generoſity, reply'd 
the Count, and ſhe will very much in- 
creaſe the Diſpleaſure I have toward her, 
if ſhe receives you not as the ſincereſt 
and the beſt of Friends. 

With theſe words he called the Ser- 
vant to whom he had given the charge 
of Toviſa, and order'd her to admit 
this Lady. 

It is not to be doubted, but that this 
injured Beauty felt at the firſt ſight of 
her, al the Indignation her Soul was 
capa· 
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capable of conceiving; but the other was 
prepared for it, and putting a ſtop to 
the Reproaches ſhe was beginning to 
make, I know, /aid ſhe, that I appear 
the moſt crucl Incendiary imaginable, — 
You have, doubtleſs, been told, that I 
reveal'd the Secret of your Correſpon- 
dence with De la Yeire, to your Father, 
and hate me for my ſuppoſed IlI-nature; 
but before I give you any Reaſons for 
my acting in this manner, I would have 
you gueſs by what means it came to be 
in my power. - That, I muſt con- 
fels, reply'd Lodiſa, is what extremely 
puzzles me; but be it as it will, you 
ought not to have reſented ſo far my not 
making you a Confidante in the Affair, 
that if any Accident betray'd it to you, 
you ſhould expoſe me to the Diſpleaſure 
of a Father whom you well know is not 
eaſy to forgive. — You argue with 
juſtice, Madam, reſum'd the fair Poli- 
tician, and how little ſoever I was ho- 
nour'd with your Confidence, ſhould have 
preſerv'd the Chance-diſcover'd Secret 
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with the ſame Care as if I had been 
truſted with it, were I not certain that 
the Count De Soi ſſons muſt have been 
made ſenſible of it, tho? I had been dumb 
for ever. I choſe therefore, conti- 
uued fhe, my dear Loviſa.! to appear 
your Enemy, that I might gain the op- 
portunity of proving how much I am 
your Friend; and under the Notion of 
having betray'd your Love, find the 
means of promoting it. In fine, by this 
ſeeming Treachery to you, Thave wound 
myſelf ſo far into the good Graces of the 
Count, that it will be in my power to 
procure you an Interview with De 4 
Heire, whenever you ſhall defire i it; 
convey your Letters to him, and 3 
his Anſwers ; and make y ou as happy, as 
an uninterrupted Correſpondence with 
the Man you love, can do. 

Tis difficult to determine whether 
Surprize or Joy was moſt predominant 
in the Mind of Lopiſa at theſe words; 
but her Silence demonſtrated the Force 
of one, as her Embraces did of the other. 


As 
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As ſoon as ſhe had recover'd her Speech, 
Dear, dear Amabella, ſaid ſhe, is it poſ- 
ſible you can be thus good | You, from 
whom I have conceal'd with as much 
Care the Myſtery of my unhappy Paſ- 


ſion, as from thoſe on whoſe Good. nature 


T had the leaſt reaſon to rely. But 
do not think, continued he, that the 
Caution I made uſe of, was owing to 
any diſtruſt of your Fidelity; —— no, it 
was only becauſe I fear'd your ſuperior 
Wit and Judgment would not be brought 
to approve a Correſpondence ſo contrary 
to Reaſon, and which had in it ſo little 
Probability of ever being fortunate; but 
which, in ſpite of all the Obſtacles in 
my way, I knew I had not Reſolution 
to break off, 
Alfter this, ſhe proceeded to enquire 
into the Means by which the Hiſtory of 
her Love for De la Yeire had been made 
known; which the other ſatisfied her in, 
by a Story ſhe had invented for the pur- 
poſe, of ſome Perſon unacquainted with 
eny thing of Loviſa, but her Name, that 
M 3 ihe 
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ſhe ſaid had ſeen De la Peire enter the 
Houſe of the Count De Soi ſſons in diſ- 
guiſe; that the known Enmity between 
them, had given a Viſit from him in that 
manner, too much the Air of an Intrigue, 
not to have it cenſur'd as ſuch ; and there 
being no other Perſon in the Family with 
whom he cou'd be ſuſpected to have been 
charm'd, her Name muſt of neceſſity be 
mention'd in the Affair. That ſhe 


had heard the Diſcourſe at two or three 


Tea-Tables, and was grown ſo much the 
common Chat, that ſhe could not ſup- 
poſe but that it would, in a little time, 
reach the Ears of the Count: for which 


| Reaſon, ſaid ſbe, I reſolv'd to be the firſt 


who related it; having good cauſe to 
imagine, that if I had not, the long In- 
timacy between us would have-rendred 
me a Perſon too n uch ſuſpected to have 
been permitted to ſee you, and by that 


means you would have wanted both a 


Companion whom you might depend on, 


or an Adviſer, who can have no other In- 


tereſt in what ſhe does, than to oblige and 
make you happy 7. The 
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The deceived Lovi ſa was perfectly ſa- 
tisfied with what ſbe ſaid, renew'd her 
Embraces, and teſtified by a thouſand 
obliging Expreſſions, the Senſe ſhe had 
of her imagin'd Friendſhip. After which 
they paſs'd a long time together in dif- 
courſe of the Perfections of De la Veire; 
and Loviſa found ſo much pleaſure in 
this Entertainment, that ſhe told Ama- 
bella, laughing, that ſhe had been ſuffi- 
ciently puniſh'd for not having made her 
the Confidante of her Amour, in being 
deprived of ſo many felicitous Moments 
as ſhe might have enjoy'd, in talking of 
that Charmerof her Soul. The other, 
however, reminding her, that it would 
neither be kind to herſelf, nor Lover, if 
ſhe neglected this opportunity of writing 
to him, ſhe ſat down to her Eſcritore, 
and having prepared a Letter, gave it 
to her, who aſſur'd her ſhe would have 
it convey'd to his hand with all ſecrecy 
and ſpeed. 2 
It would be no way material to the 
Story, ſaid the Spirit of Amajue, to re- 
Xa 4 Be © 
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peat to you the Contents of this Let- 
ter; it ſhall ſuffice to tell you, that it was 
full of Love, mix'd with Acknowledg- 
ments of the Obligation both ſeem'd to 
have to the cunning and deſigning Ama- 
bella, and ſuch as were extremely pleaſing 
to her who was to be the bearer of 
them. | 

Her Deceits thus having their deſir'ꝰd 
effect on the credulous Loviſa, ſhe pro- 


ſecuted them with more Courage on the 


Count: She told him, ſhe had found his 
Daughter in the moſt Pity- moving Con- 
dition imaginable; that ſhe fear'd her 
Reſtraint, join'd to her ſecret Diſcon- 
tents, might be of worſe conſequence 
than he at preſent imagin'd, and intreated 


him with ſo much earneſtneſs to abate 
his Severity, that he conſented, if it could 
be done without any danger of her ſee- 
ing or correſponding with the hated De 
la Veire. To prevent that, then, ſaid 
the artful Amabella, permit her to re- 


rire with me, for ſome few days, to a 
little Hilla 1 have about ſeven Leagues 
. ; from 
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from hence, your Lordſhip may depend 
on my Care to prevent the Il] you ap- 
prehend; and alſo that I will make it 
my chief ſtudy to divert her from rhoſe 
Thoughts, which, if left alone to indulge, 
may be fatal to her Reaſon, if not her 
Life. The Count paus'd a little 
on what ſhe ſaid, but found nothing in 
the Requeſt but what appear'd the Ef- 
fects of Friendſhip and Good-nature, af. 
ſur'd her of his compliance, and that Lo- 
iſa ſhould attend her whenever ſhe 
thought it proper to take that little Jour. 
ney. 
Exulting now at "YA inventive Genius, 
The went home, and having ſent for De 
la Veire to come privately to her, de- 
liver'd him the Letter which Loovz/a had 
written to him; the Contents of that 
gaining her as much Credit with him, 
as ſhe had found with the Count De 
Soifſons, and his beautiful Daughter. 
She acquainted him how ſhe had pre- 
vail'd on him to let Loviſa accompany 
her to her Hilla; and telling him 2 
6 
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ſhe would inform him the Day they ſet our, 
to the end that he might be there in a 
very little time after them, put this truly 
affect ionate Lover into ſuch a Tranſport 
of Joy, as made him ſay and do a thou- 
fand things to this fair Friend, which 
would have been infinitely obliging to 
her, had they been on her own account 
but as the promoting his Intereſt with a 
Rival had occaſion'd them, they gave 
a Pain inſtead of Pleaſure ; and unable to 
endure the ſecret Anguiſh of her ſmo- 
ther'd Paſſion, ſhe broke off the Con- 
verſation as ſoon as poſſible, telling him 
it was beſt for him to depart, becauſe, 
Thould any one who knew him, happen - 
to come in, it might cauſe diſcourſes 
no way to the advantage of their De- 
ſigns.- He bowed, and obey'd that 
moment., after he had engag'd her to de- 
liver a Letter to Lopiſa, in anſwer to 
that he had receiv'd from her. 

He was no ſooner gone, than ſhe en- 
deavour'd to drown the Vexation for the 
Happineſs ſhe was about to give her ah 

| va 


„ 
val in the hurry of preparing for it: For 
as it is impoſſible for Ladies of Quality 
and Gaiety, to travel the leaſt way with- 
out having occaſion for a vaſt number 
of Moveables, ſhe had bulineſs to give 
orders to her Woman what things ſhe 
would have pack'd up, and what ſhould 
be left behind. But if this weighty bu- 
ſineſs ſerv'd as the Employment of the 
Day, Night and Solitude brought a thou- 
ſand tormenting Ideas to her Mind, when 
ſhe conſider'd that ſhe had no other hope 
of poſſeſſing De la Foeire, than what 
aroſe from a poſſibility of his being cloy?d 
with the enjoyment of Loovz/a; and that 
- it was to his Inconſtancy alone ſhe could 
expect to be indebted for the bleſſing of 
his Affection; ſhe was almoſt mad. 
The thoughts of the felicitous Moments 
they were to pals together, and paſs to- 
g ether by her means, was near making 
her recant all ſhe had ſaid, and reſolve to 
endure for ever the Pangs of ſecret Love, 
rather than go through ſo ſevere a Pure 
gArory, to arrive at the Heayen of her 


Deſires. 
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Deſires. But when theſe Reflections 
had ſpent their force, others as pleaſing 
as theſe had been the contrary, took 
their turn. Imagination preſented to her 
Mind's Eye, the fight of Loviſa for ſa- 
ken, deſolate, and bewailing her want 
of Charms to hold the Heart ſhe had 
ſubdued, curſing the Ingratitude and 
Falſhood of De la Veire, and vainly 
ſuing for his return of Love. Then, 
faid this cruel Noman zo herſelf, tranſ- 
ported with the rapturous Image of ber 
RiovaPs Ruin, how dearly will ſhe pay 
for thoſe ſhort-liv*d Delights I now pro- 
cure her? How much leſs ſhocking is 
it never to have had, than to have loſt ? 
And I but enhance the Miſery of her 
approaching Fate, by giving her a Taſte 

of Pleaſures ſhe no more muſt know. 
In this diſorder'd manner did ſhe paſs 
the Night; but the proſecution of the 
Defign ſhe had form'd, being the laſt 
thing in her Thoughts, ſhe roſe, and as 
ſoon as ſhe was dreſs'd, went to the 
Houſe of the Count De Soifſons where, 
meet- 
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meeting with him at home, ſhe told him 
ſhe was makingPreparations for the Coun- 
try, if he continued his reſolution of per- 
mitting his Daughter to accompany her. 
He aſſur'd her, that he thought himſelf 
infinitely oblig'd by her requeſting it; 
and that ſhe ſhould go the moment ſhe. 
ſent word ſhe was ready to begin her 
Journey. To make every thing appear 
more plauſible, ſhe entreated he would 
ſend thoſe of his own Servants, in whom 
he had moſt Confidence, to be a Guard 
on her Actions: But he would not ſuffer 
that, as believing it might be incommo- 
dious. He aſſur'd her, he durſt repoſe 


a greater Truſt, if poſſible ſuch a thing 


could be, in her Care; and therefore en- 
treated ſhe would ſuffer her to be atten- 
ded by thoſe of her Family. Amabella 
yielded with a ſeeming Unwillingneſs; 

but ſecretly rejoic'd to find Fortune even 


in the moſt trivial matters, ſo much a 


friend to the pernicious Scheme ſhe had 
laid. 


From 


—— — — — diag on . — 2 


\ 
1 
* 
4 j 
© *: 
72 
' 8 
: 
i WW 
: 4 
Y 
1 
1 * 
bd, 
- i 
9 
BY 
« 1."M 
Ws 
AW 
- þ + 
} a6] 
8 
1 
—— 
"% 
© 1 78 
. 
: ov 
14 
* * 4 
'\M 
4 
4 
" 
1: BM 
: 88 
i] 
LOS. - 
k 4 
q 
| 
is | 
| 5 
. x 
1 
{4 
: 5 
1 


(174) 
From him ſhe paſs'd to the Apartment 


where Loviſa was confin'd ; the Doors 


being now open'd to her without ſcru- 
ple, ſhe communicated to her the Grant 
ſhe had received from the Count, and 
deliver'd her the Epiſtle of her Lo- 
ver. Which of theſe two Comforts ſhe 
was moſt ſenſible of, is uncertain; but 
both together fill'd her with a Satisfac- 
tion which no Tongue is able to repre- 
ſent. 

Nothing of eaten happening till 
they had left the City, I ſhall proceed to 
their Journey, which was equally plea- 
ſing to them both, tho? for vaſtly different 
Reaſons. When they arriv'd at the Villa, 
ſcarce had Amaboella welcom'd her new 
Gueſt, before a Servant came to acquaint 


her, that a ſtrange Gentleman deſir'd to 
ſpeak with her: She went to receive him, 


and preſently after return'd, led by De 
ia Veire, whom ſhe made paſs in the 
Family for a Relation of hers, that was 
lately come from Travel, and call him 
Philledor. 
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It would be needleſs ro go about to 
deſcribe the Raptures of theſe Lovers, 
now at free liberty to ſay to each other 
all that their Souls were full of ; or the 
Pain it gave Amabella, to be witneſs of 
their mutual Tenderneſs : She was re- 
ſolv'd, however, to endure it as little as 
poſſible ; and her buſineſs being not to 
reſtrain, but to indulge the Violence of 
their preſent Ardor, ſhe pretending ſome 
domeſtick Affairs, left em to themſelves, 
and withdrew. But De la Feire was 
poſſeſs'd of a Pa ſſion too reſpectful to 
make any other uſe of her Abſence, than 
in ſuch Declara tions of his Affection as 
were agreeable to the moſt ſtrict Rules 
of Modeſty and Virtue. Amabella, at 


her return, perceiv'd it, and fretted to 


find him ſo backward in accompliſhing 
his and herown Deſires.— They talk'd 
of being privately married, and intreated 
her to procure them a Prieſt on whoſe 
Secrecy they might depend. How 
vexatious this was to her, any one may 
judge. She durſt not, however, ſeem to 

oppoſe | 
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oppoſe it, but promis'd ſhe would do 
her utmoſt to find ſuch a one, tho” ſhe 
ſaid it would be difficult. 

De la Veire had form'd a Story to 
his Father, which excus'd his abſence for 
ſome days; yet did he not, in all that 
time, attempt any Familiarities with Lo- 
oi ſa, of the nature for which Amabella 
had been at ſo much pains to bring them 
together, and faibd not to give him all 
imaginable opportunity. 

This ill ſucceſs of her Deſign, join'd 
to the mortification of ſeeing the reſpect- 
ful Tenderneſſes with which he treated 
her, made her reſolve to part them for 
ever, ſince they enjoy'd not each other's 
Society in the manner ſhe wiſh'd. — 
She was walking in her Garden one day, 


ruminating by what Methods ſhe ſhould 
proceed, when ſhe ſaw, ina cloſe Grotto, 
the amiable Zooi/a lie ſtretch'd at her 


whole Length faſt aſleep, and in the moſt 
tempting and love-inſpiring Poſture that 
Fancy can invent. Would ro Heaven, 


_ to herſelf, that De la Veire were 
now 


( ) 


now in my place, to ſee her thus, would 


certainly baniſh from his Mind that 
fooliſh Awe, which has ſo long depriv'd 
him of the Happineſs he longs for, and 
me of the. Intent for which I brought 
him here. She had ſcarce finiſh'd theſe 
words, when ſhe ſaw him walking at 
a little diſtance from her, She went di- 
realy roward him, and accoſting him 
with a gay Air, Is it Chance, or De- 
ſign, my Lord! that brings you here? 
ſaid ſbe. Has Loviſa been condeſcend- 
ing enough to make an Appointment of 
meeting you in this Retirement? Or, 
is it to your good Stars alone, that you 
are indebted, for conducting you to her 
at a time ſo favourable for your purpoſe ? 

If ſhe be here, Madam, az/wer'd be, I 
proteſt I owe the Intelligence to your- 
ſelf.—— But, continued be, as you ha ve 


been ſo good to inform me in part, com- 
pleat the favour; and direct my fearch, | 
which, among the various turnings of 


theſe Gardens, may be otherwiſe at a 
loſs.— 


—That Path, reſumed ſhe, points 
N ing 
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ing towards the Gratto, will conduct 
you to the ſleeping Charmer, who is, 
perhaps, this moment dreaming of Joys, 
which De la Veire has been yet too 
humble, and too cold a Lover to afford 
her the poſſeſſion of in reality. | 

This Reproach made him to whom 
*twas given bluſh extremely; but not 
doubting but that ſomething Loviſa had 
ſaid had been the occaſion of it, reſolv'd 
no longer to deſerve it; and after a lit- 
tle pauſe, I ſhould be ſorry, Ma- 
dam, rejoin'd he, to incur this way the 
Raillery of the Ladies; and, for the fu- 
ture, ſhall ſtudy to amend my Conduct. 
— Do ſo, cryd Amabella, /aughing ; 
tis your own fault that you are not as 
bappy as you wiſh: Remember that 


A Love there is a Time, ; 
C When dull Obedience is the greateſt 


6 ' Crime. 
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In ſpeaking theſe words, ſhe turo'd 
haftily away; the Shame of becoming his 
Prompter in ſuch an Affair, join'd to her 
Impatience of having it accompliſh'd, not 
permitting any longer Converſation. — 
She went directly into the Houſe, and 
he, with as much haſte as the ſurprize 
he was in at the Behaviour of Amabella 
would permit him, toward the Grotto; 
where he no ſooner arriv'd, than he be- 
held his beautiful Miſtreſs in ſuch a po- 
ſition, as, without the aſſiſtance of his 
fair Adviſer's Remonſtrances, might have 
made all his Reſpect give way to the vi- 
olence of an over- powering Paſſion. She 
was (till ſleeping, and the heat of the 
Weather having made her unfaſten the 
Diamond Claſp with which the Jacket, 
or Waiſtcoat, Which ſhe wore in a morn- 
ing, was uſually clos'd, all the Beauties 
of her Neck and Boſom were expoſed 
to the adoring Gazer. Some moments 
he paſsd in contemplation of that Hea- 
ven of Charms with which his Eyes were 
now ſo fully feaſted ; but ſoon the other 
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Senſes claim'd their part of oratification. 
He knelt down by her, and ſoftly laid 
bis Face upon her heaving Breaſt; but 
ſoon the too eager preſſure of his glowing 
Lips, unloos'd the Bands of Sleep. Half. 


Waking, and as yet not knowing to what 


ſhe ow'd this ſweet diſturbance, nor re- 
collecting i in what place ſhe was, ſhe 
remoy'd that Arm on which before her 
Head had been reclin'd, and threw it 
round his Neck, Doubly inſpir'd and 
encourag'd by that action, he drew. clo- 
ſer fill, and ſnatching her with the now 
ungovernable Force of the moſt fierce 
Deſire, proceeded to ſuch Liberties as 
wholly diſſolved the Spell of the lethargic 
God, — Rea ſon and T hought return'd, 


| brought with them a mixture of: Sur- 


prize, of Fear, and Shame, - She 
chid the boldneſs of his Behaviour 

ſtruggled to get lopſe, —conjur'd him 
to deſiſt; nay, threatned never to for- 


give an Attempt ſo preſuming: ——Bur, 
alas! in what manner did ſhe do all this! 


— Her Bygs Kerle a Softneſs, which 
| Ten- 
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render'd her Words of no effect: nor had 
they ſparkled with more ſevetity, had 
ſhe indeed been reſolute to oppoſe him. 
It was not how in his power, all on fire 
with the dangerous Freedoms lie had ta- 
ken, and wild ahid raving for Poſſeſſion, to 
have forbore making uſe of his ſuperior 
Strength; to combat with her Reſiſtance; 
and by Force compleat the W Ex- 
tacy. 

But theſe are Particulars on which it 
is not proper to dwell too much. In 
fine, ſhe was what the World calls un- 
done ; and he, triumphant in the Spoils 
of violated Chaſtity, and the full accom- 
pliſhment of all thoſe Joys impatient 

Youth can wiſh, or Beauty yield. 

__ Amililla who waited their return 
with Perturbations proportion'd to the 
Scheme ſhe had laid, no fooner ſaw them, 
than ſhe perceiv'd enough of Content- 
ment in his Eyes, and Shame in hers, to 
be aſſur'd De In Peire had taken her 
Advice; and that the Succeſs had an- 
wer to her expectation.— To make 

N 3 ag. 
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ker more confirm'd alſo, Loviſa preſs'd 
with greater feryency than uſual, that ſhe 
would provide a Prieſt for the uniting 
her for ever, with her beloved De la 
PDoire; and he appear'd leſs eager in 
that Requeſt : not that he had, indeed, 
any diſhonourable Intentions toward Lo- 
viſa, or that he lov'd her with leſs ten- 
derneſs for having enjoy'd her; but the 

preſent hurry of Deſire being over, he 
conſider'd with more ſedateneſs on the 
Riſque he ran of marrying ſo much to 
the reverſe of his Father's Inclination, in 
caſe it ſhould be diſcover'd, than his im- 
patience for Poſſeſſion would give him 
leave to do before. To make Loi ſa, 
however, more eaſy in the Reflection on 
what had befallen her, and continue to 
afford him all the Gratifications he could 
ask, in order to make the too often re- 
peated Delight loſe all its reliſh, and 
render her the moſt miſerable and un- 
done Wretch on Earth, this cruel Wo- 
man kept her ill in expefation of the 
arrival of a Fryar, whom ſhe told her 
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ſhe had ſent for from a far diſtant Place, 
and on whoſe Fidelity ſhe could depend. 
But to De Ja Yeire ſhe ſpoke in a widely 
different manner, whenever they were 
alone. Why, my Lord, ſaid ſbe, ſhould 
you be ſollicitous for the performance of 
a Ceremony, which, if I am not very 
much miſtaken, can add nothing to the 
Happineſs you are already poſleſs'd of; 
and if divulg*d, may involve you both 
in an irreparable Ruin. For my part, 
if I were worthy to adviſe, it would be 
to defer your Marriage till one or both 
your Fathers ſhall be paſt the power of 
revenging ſo great a breach of your Obe- | 
dience. 

I have already el too much by 
your Counſels, amiable Amabella, re- 
plyd De la Veire, not to acquieſce with 
every thing you ſay; but fear you will 
find it difficult to perſuade Loviſa to be 
as compliable. I will not attempt to con- 
vince her, reſumed ſhe ; I know too well 
her Obſtinacy —— but can ealily deceive 
her, by putting off the coming of the 


NA Fryar 
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Fryar from time to time, whom in re · 
ality I have never yet ſent for; nor will, 
unleſs your Lordſhip compels me to it, 
by aſſuring me that nothing” but being 
the Husband of Loviſa, can make you 
happy. 

There is little in the Name, Madam, 
anſwer'd he; and while by your Good- 
neſs J continue in poſſeſſion of the more 
fubſtantial Bleſſings of that State, ſhould 
think it madneſs to venture any thing 
r the Shadow. 

Thefe Anfwers were perfectly farif- 
tory to Amabella; and perceiving every 
day a viſible Decline 3 in the Vigour of 
his Affections, ſhe began to imagine that 
the moſt difficult part of her Task was 

accompliſb'd, and reſolv'd therefore to 
put a period to the envied Contentment 
of her Rival, To which end, ſhe feign'd 
2 Letter, calling her to Town on a ſud- 
den and unexpected Buſineſs; ſhe com- 
municated the Contents of it to the Lo- 
vers, expreſſing an infinite Concern at 
Ws obs to give this Interruption 


to 
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to their Happineſs: for ſhe ſaid, it would 
be no way agreeable to the Care ſhe had 
promis d the Count De Soi ſſons to take 
of her, if ſhe ſhould leave her behind 
in the Country; but to ſweeten this 
Mis fortune, aſſur'd her of a ſpeedy re- 
turn. And by that time, *tis probable, 
aid ſbe, the Fryar, whom you ſo much 
wiſh for, may alſo be arriv'd. ——— 
Loviſa could not forbear teſtifying with 
what reluctance ſhe parted from De la 
Veire, by a torrent of Tears; which he 
fail'd not to endeavour to dry up, by all 
the tender Expreſſions he was capable of 
making. Amabella ſoon making rea- 
dy for her departure, they all ſet out for 
the Town, and De la YVeire took leave 
on the Borders of it, of his weeping 
Miſtreſs, for a much longer time than 
either of them imagin d. After which, 
the Chariot of Amabolla drove to the 
Houſe of the Count De Soiſſuns, where 
ſhe ſurrender'd up her Charge; telling 
him, as ſhe had done his Daughter, that 
an extraordinary Buſineſs had oblig'd her 


to 
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to leave the Country ſo ſoon; and pri- 
vately adviſing him to renew his Watch- 
fulneſs over Lovi ſa, for that being far 
from cured of her amorous Inclinations 
to De la Voeire, ſhe would certainly 
make uſe of her utmoſt Wit, either to 
write to him, or ſee him. The 
old Count appear'd full of Gratitude 
for the Caution ſhe gave him, and 
immediately remanded Loviſa to her 
Chamber, under the obſervance of that 
Servant who had yelure been her Guar- 
dian. | 

Thus did this ab Woman re- 
ceive thanks from thoſe by whom ſhe. 
merited only to be curs'd ; and while 
ſhe was the Betrayer and moſt bitter 
Enemy of L,0viſa's Virtue, and Peace of 
Mind, was look'd on as the Preſerver 
of the one, and Conſolation of the other. 
Never had any one more cauſe to pride 
herſelf in ſucceſsful Miſchief, than had 
tliis ſubtile Incendia ry. | 

But to return to my Story, Lovifo thus 


ruin d, and ſecur'd from being any In. 
ter. 
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terruption to the Deſign ſhe had in 
hand; ſhe return'd in three or four 
days to her Country-Seat, having firſt 
ſent a Letter to De la Yeire, deſiring 
him to repair thither with all poſſible 
expedition. At the receipt of which, 
not doubting but Loviſa had accompa- 
nied her, as was reſolved at parting, he 
made all the haſte imaginable to obey 
the expected Summons. 

But how greatly was he amaz d and 
diſappointed, when being arriv'd at the 
Villa, Amabella met him in the Hall, 
and told him, that a-ſudden change +a 
the Humour of the Count De Soiſſons, 
had prevented him from ſuffering his 
Daughter to come with her, 1 
had not time, ſaid ſhe, the alteration of 
his Deſigns ſo much confounded me, to 
give you notice of this unlook*d-for Miſ- 
fortune. De la Yeire look'd with ſome 
concern at theſe Tidings ; but the time 
in which he came, not permitting him 
to return with any convenience, join'd 
with {OTE s Invitation, made him, 
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without any diffic ty, reſolve to paſs 


that Night at her Houſe. 
Now was the Exigetice whiclirequir'd 
the maſter-picce of her Cunning. De 
la Peire look'd on her as the Friend of 
Foviſa, the Petfoh by whoſe meats lie 
had obtain'd the enjoyment of that Lady, 
and ſhe could not imagine, that if he 
wefe inclin'd, as ſhe could wiſh hith, 
he would dare to make known his De- 
_ fires, without ſome encouragement that 
they would not be unwelcome. All Sup. 
per- time, therefore, ſhe entertain'd him 
with Diſcoutſes on the force of Love, 
and the wonderful Effects it had produ- 
ced in all Ages. After which, they went 
to Cards, Pieps was the Game; but 
before they began, What Stakes, Madam? 
ſaid he. Kiſſes, I think, m/ Lord! fe- 
Ply'd ſhe; and if I loſe, Loviſa ſhall pay 
the ſcore: ——But if you are the winner, 
 Feſunied be with an Air of, at that time, 
unmeaning Gallantry, by Whom muſt 
you be paid? Nor will it be fair, that ! 
ould wait fo long for the payment of 
— 2 
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a juſt Debt, as till I ſee that Lady. 
I think, therefore, we ought, as Game- 
ſters uſually do, to depoſite the Stakes 
before the deciſion ofthe Game; for my 
part, I ſhall be no niggard of wine. — 
Wich theſe words he roſe from his Seat, 
and taking her in his Arms, half rayiſh'd 
three or four Kiſſes from her Lips. Re- 
member, Madam, cry'd he, that if I have 
the good fortune to conquer, I ſhall ex- 
Ks theſe doubled back. — Well, well, 
reply diſbe laughing, the Va .nquiſh'd muſt 
obe y. —With this, they cut for Deal. 
ing, the Lot fell to De la Veire; but thoꝰ 
ſhe had all the advantage the Cards 
could give, ſhe was wholly incapable of 
taking it, and he was Forty the firſt 
hand. You will have your point, ſaid 
ſhe, and there is no reſiſting you. 
I ſhould then be a happy Man, indeed, 

571 Da... 

With theſe kind of Double Entendres 
did ſhe entertain him while the Game 
continued ; and he muſt have been as ig- 
norant as 5 he was really dier tuin, not to 


have 
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have perceiv'd that her thoughts were 
not ſet on Play. He being the winner, 
demanded his Stake, and that of ers, 
which the fortune of the Cards had made 
his due. 1 told you before, ſaid 
ſhe, putting him back faintly, that I 
would make an Aſſignment to Lopi ſa. 
1 never truſt on theſe ſcores, Ma- 
dam, anſaer'd he, ſtruggling with her, 
and if you refuſe to diſcharge a Debt of 
Honour by fair means, muſt have recourſe 
to Force.- Well, reſumed ſhe, tis 
dangerous jeſting with you Men, when a 
favourite Miſtreſs is not preſent. Were 
Loviſa here now, you durſt not take the 
freedom ; and if I had the Pride of fome 
of my Sex, I ſhould not, perhaps, permit 
you to indulge yourſelf in Liherties wich 
me, which I am ſenſible you are but ex- 
cited to by the thoughts of her. IfT were 
ſo devoted to her, anſwerꝰ d he, as to be in 
ſenſible of any other Charms than thoſe ſhe 

1s miſtreſs of; Iſhould rather ſit penſive and 

regretful of the Diſappointment I have met 


with i in __ abſence.— But this is not the 
uw 
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firſt time, Madam, that you have re- 
proach'd me with Coldneſs, and I ſhould 
indeed make good that Character, if ha- 
ving the opportunity of being alone with 


ſo fine a Woman as Amabella, 1 employ'd 


it in Reflections on any other. 
Oh, Heavens! cry'd ſhe, with an Air of 
viſible Afeftation, you would not ſure 
offer to think on me with any thing more 


than Indifference. — Bur if you ſhould, 


I ſhall not truſt myſelf with ſo dangerous 
a Temptation, and will cherefore bid you 


farewel for this Night.--You will not leave 


me, cry d he, endeavouring to ſtay her. 


Indeed I muſt, replyd ſbe; I deſign 


to bathe to-night, and my Maids have 


told me an hour ago, that all the things 
are ready.— With theſe words ſhe rang 
a little Silver Bell which hung near her, 


and her Woman immediately entring,--- 


Lead to the Bathing-room, ſaid ſhe; and 


as ſhe went out of the Room, caſt a Look 


back on De la Feire, which would have 
ſufficiently inform'd him, if her Behaviour 
before had not done it, that ſhe fled with 
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no other Intent than to be purſued to a 


| Place more convenient for an amorous 


Rendezvous. 

Amabella had Wit and "THY and 
our young Lover was not fo entirely ta- 
ken up with Lodiſa, but that he had a 
vacancy in his Heart for a kind Miſtreſs, 
poſſeſs'd of the Qualifications this Lady 
was. In ſhort, ſhe judg'd right; thoſe 
Charms, which before his enjoyment 
of Lovwiſa were not obſerv'd, now ſhone 
in their full Vigour. The Ragings of De- 
fire for that young Reauty, being ap- 


peas d by Fruition, if he was not what 
may be call'd in love with Amabolla, he 


extremely liked her, and fancied that in 
her Society he might find enough to 
conſole him for the abſence of Zo6i/a. 
He reſolv'd, at leaſt, to try; and there 


being nothing of that regardful Awe, 


which had made her railly- him on the 
ſeore of the other, to intereept the pro- 
greſs of his Deſires in this Amour, he 
thought of nothing but how to compleat 


it t handſomely. There required not much 
ſtudy Ye 
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Study. She had told him ſhe was going to 
bache;he was enough acquainted with the 


Houſe, to know where that Marble Con- 


venience was plac'd, and was more than 
half confident ſhe expected him there. 

He therefore quitted the Hall where 
they had been at play, and tak ing two 
or three turns in the Gallery, at the end 
of which was the deſcent into the Ba- 
thing-room ; to the end that he might 
obſerve the coming in, or going out of 
her Attendants, he took his opportunity 
when he found they were diſmiſs'd, of 


going ſoftly down, where, thro? a Glaſs. 


door, he ſa w Amabella ly ing on a Couch, 
in the moſt languiſhing, and Deſire · in⸗ 
ſpiring Poſture in the world. She ſeem'd 
juſt riſen from the Bath; ſhe was quite 
naked, but for a Mantle of Roſe-colour'd 
Sattin, careleſly thrown over one Shoul- 
der; her Neck, her Breaſt, her fine pro- 
portion d Limbs, were all expos'd to 


view; her ſwimming Eyes, and glowing 


Cheeks, denoted ſhe abundantly experi- 
enc'd in her own Heart, the Wiſhes ſhe 
O created 
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bite in another's ; and with which 
he was roo warmly actuated, to waſte 


many moments in a diſtant admiration: 
He put his hand to the Door, which not 
being made faſt, yielded to his Touch, 
and fly ing open, gave him admittance to 
the Scene of Bliſs. She affected not to 


be ſenſible who *rwas that entred ; and 
feigning to take him for one of the Maid- 
ſervants, 


What means this interrup- 
tion? ſaid ſhe, Did I not tell you, I 
ſhould devote an hour or two to Thought 
and Contemplation, and command you 


not to approach till I call'd? Forgive 


the impatience of a Creditor, anſewer' d 
he, whoſe Wants oblige him to demand 
immediate payment. You know on what 
Bargain we fat down to Cards, and that 


I have not yet receiv'd one half of what 


is due to me on that ſcore.—— Fye! 
cry d ſbe, in a Tranſport, which not all 


ber Artifice could enable her to conceal; 


you would not ſure deſire the remain- 


der at ſucha time asthis.»—Conſider, I 


am ande ; naked, in a manner; a- 
lone, 
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lone, and 'is Midnight. What opinion 
would you have of me, ſhould I permit 
you to tarry with me at ſuch a ſeaſon, 
and diſadvantage ! The moſt gene- 
rous, reply d be, that a faithfully ena- 
mour'd Heart can have of the Beauty he 
adores. Theſe Words were accompanied 
by Actions, and follow'd by others eaſy 
to be gueſs'd at, and adapted to the pre- 
ſent Emotions of his Deſire. 

If Extaſy, wound up to the higheſt 
pitch that Paſſion knows, is to be bleſsd, 
this Pair were ſo compleatly. The unex- 
pected Joy, added to the greatneſs, of it 
in De la Feire, as did the Pains ſhe had 
taken to arrive at it, endear it to Aua- 
bella ; both were equally tranſported, both 
' equally confeſs'd the unrival'd Power of 

the ſoft God, and aided the melting In- 
ſpiration. 

For many Days and Nights did they 
remain unſatiated with the amorous En- 
tertainment; and, perhaps had not ſepa- 
rated ſo ſoon, had not news of the ſud- 
de me of Count De la FVeire oblig'd 
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the young Gentleman to appear in Town, 
to order the Ceremony of his Father's 
Funeral, and take poſſeſſion of his Title 
and Eſtate; which he was ſcarce well 
ſettled in, before he received a Letter 
from Lovi ſa, acquainting him that ſhe 
was with Child; that her Misfortune, 
by the old Woman appointed to attend 
her, had been perceiv'd, and alſo diſco- 
ver'd to the Count De Soiſſons; that, en- 
| raged at ſuch an Accident, by a drawn 
Dagger pointed at her Breaſt, he had com- 
; pell'd her to confeſs the whole Truth of 
| all; which rathe- heightning than any 
1 Way abating his Indignation, he had 
| made her that moment fall a Sacrifice, 
11 had he not been prevented by the Wo- 
14 man who had betray'd the Secret to him. 
1 But that ſhe hourly expected when ſhe 
_ | ſhould receive from his hands, the Pu- 
1 niſhment of her Diſobedience and Polly. 
[ Had Love himſelf been the Dictator of | 
_ xhis Epiſtle, it could not have been writ- 
ten in Terms more ſoft, more tender, or 
more moving ; nor have had a greater 


effect 
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effect on him to whom it was directed. 
All the Paſſion he had formerly felt for 
this Charmer, and which his Intrigue 
with Amabella had but ſmother'd, not 
ext inguiſh'd, now blaz'd up in its firſt 
Force, at the knowledge of her diſtrefs: 
And being by the death of his Father per- 
fectly maſter of his own Actions, reſolvd to 
do his utmoſt to convert her Complain- 
ings into Joy and Satisfaction. He went 
to the Houſe of the Count De Soi ons, 
and the Conſiderations of his Love hum- 
bling all his Pride, he fell at his feet, 
entreating he would not revenge on him 
the Crime of his Anceſtors; that he 
wiſh'd nothing ſo much as a Reconcili- 
ation between their Families; and had 
been ſo far from entertaining any deſigns 
to the prejudice of Loviſa's Virtue, that 
he look'd on himſelf as her Husband, and 
her Honour as his own. [n fine, he 
pleaded with ſuch ſucceſs, that the Count, 
obſtinate as he was, could nor long be 
deaf to his Rea ſons. He pardon'd all 


that was paſt, conſented to their Mar- 
0 3 | riage; 
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riage; and when he reflected on the 
uncommon Proof of Loye the young 
Count- had given, began to think his 
Daughter the happieſt of her Sex. 
He now lov'd him with as much Zeal 
and Sincerity as he had formerly hated 
him.— All the Relations and Friends 
of both Parties, rejoic'd at ſo bleſs'd an 
Union ; and none but the treacherous 
Amabella had reaſon to repine. 
This Lady had made uſe of all the 
Stratagems which either Love or Re- 
ſentment could inſpire her with, to break 
off thisMarriage; but all being ineffectual, 
the ſight of her Rival's Felicity, and the 
daily Fears ſhe was in that De la Pere 
would expoſe what had paſt between 
them to his Wife, and thro' her Jealouſy 
ir ſhould become a publick Diſcourſe, 
made her reſolve to quit the World, and 
bid adieu for ever to Intrigue, —— 
She choſe for her Aſylum the College of 
Benedictines; but how long theſe grave 
Thoughts had any prevalence with her, 
I ſhall ro-morrow night inform you. ay 
WW, TO _ Hers 
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Here ceas'd the noQturnal Intelligence, 
and ſwift as Lightning from the opening 
Heavens, ſhot from the Place, and left no 
Tracks behind, but what were printed in 
the memory of the wondring Prude. 


The End of the Fourth Part. 
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PART V. 


PESSEVER did vain Coquette ex- 
ES pect the Addreſſes of a new 
BJ Adorer, nor wiſhing Bride- 
groom the Approach of Night, 


with greater impatience, than did our 


Prude the promis'd Viſit of her aerial 


Intelligence: At length approach'd the 


long-wiſh d- for Moment, when ſhe ap- 
pear'd, and to her attentive Soul thus 


diſclos'd the whole Secret of Amabella $ | 


F Woes, 


The Hiſtory F AMABELLA, and 
tbe agreeable Father CLEO MONT. 


NEver Woman had a greater Share 


of Wit and Spirit, than had this 
Lady; and, indeed, the too great Afflu- 
ence of the latter, was the Source of 
both her Faults and Misfortunes: it made 
her extreme in all her Paſſions, violent in 
the purſuit of her Deſires, and impatient 
in any diſappointment of them. Nor 
was it ſo much the Grief ſhe conceiv'd 
at having loſt a Lover, ſo agreeable as 
De la Feire, as the vexation it gave her 
haughty Mind, to find it paſt her power 
to break off his Marriage with Loviſa, 
which occaſion'd her retiring into the 
Monaſtery, | 


But Tempers of this fort, tho they 


ſuffer violently for a time, ſuffer not ſo 
was as thoſe which reflect with leſs ve- 
bie 
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hemence. Extremes are never laſting ; 
nor, indeed, is it poſſible : for that Spirit 
which ſhould perpetuate the Paſſion, of 
what kind ſoever it be, evaporates, and 
flies off, when indulg'd to a pitch of ex- 
travagance. Terrible at firſt were the 
Emotions of Amabella's Rage, her Grief) 
and her Deſpair ; ſhe curs'd Mankind, 
reſolv'd to love no more, ſhunn'd all So- 
ciety, and vow'd to ſhut herſelf from 
the World for ever. But, alas ! this was 
the determination of no more than a few 
Weeks; thoſe Diſcontents which had ob- 
lig'd her to make it, abating by degrees, 
her former Vivacity return d, and all 
thoſe Sentiments which were no way a- 
greeable to the dull Rules of a Monaſ- 
tick Life. Again ſhe long'd for Plea- 
ſure; the Theatre, the Cards, Feaſting, 
Dancing, and Publick Aſſemblies, now 
took up all her Thoughts. She could 
not conſent to bury her Youth and Beau- 
ty in obſcurity. She burn'd for Praiſe, 
and languiſh'd ro behold the admiring 
Youths: fill up her Tplendid Train, and 
hear 
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hear their ſoft Addreſſes. She order'd, 
therefore, to/have her Houſe, which ſhe 
had quitted, retaken and fitted up; and 
every thing was preparing for her return 
into the World, when a ſudden Paſſion 
ſeiz'd upon her Soul with ſo much vi- 
olence, that ſhe had not patience to 
wait till that Time for the gratification 


2.0 


Among the Number of Fryars who 
_ viſited this Convent, there was one whoſe 
Name was Clcomont: he was deſcended 
of a Noble and Illuſtrious Family; and 
though a younger Son, was not defign'd 
for the Cowl, but, had an Education more 
befitting a Man who was to make his 
fortune by the Court, not quit it for a 
Cloyſter. He ſung, danc'd, plaid admi- 
rably upon the Lute and Guittar ; and 
had the moſt engaging manner of Ad- 
dreſs imaginable. To add to all this, he 
had the fineſt Eyes in the world, the love- 
lieft Complexion, a Shape and Air which 
not all the Diſadvantages of his Habit, 
could hinder from — perfectly grace- 
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ful, and was flot at this time above eight 
and twenty Years of Age. The Charms 
of his Wir and Perſon had been fatal to 
many a believing Maid, Rarely had his 
Declarations of Love fail'd of the Succeſs 
he aim'd at. The general Admiration 
he receiv*d from the Women, gain'd him 
the Hatred and Envy of the Men. Se- 

' veral there were, who, fruſtrated of their 
deſigns by his ſuperior Graces, watch'd 
_ diligently for an opportunity of ruining 
him; but the moſt dangerous of his Ene- 
mies was the Count De Ruel, who ha- 
ving been depriv'd by him of a favourite 
Miſtreſs, and unable to call him to ac- 
count for it in his own Perſon, by rea- 
ſon he was married to the moſt jealous 
Woman in the world, but who had rais'd 
his Fortune, and therefore durſt not diſ- 
oblige ; he ſet his Valet de Chambre to 
affront Cleomont in publick Company. 
He was young and fiery, and without 
any Conſideration how unworthy he was 
of his Sword, he gave him an immediate 
Fhallenge, which voy anſwer'd by the 

other, 
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other, they met and fought. Cleomont 
run him through the Heart at the ſecond 
or third Paſs; and being taken before 


he could make his eſcape, was try'd for 


his Life: The Laws in this Country be- 
ing extremely ſevere againſt Duelliſts and 
very much enforced by Count De Raell, 
Cleomont receiv'd Sentence of Death - 


The Intereſt of his Friends, however, 


procured him ſeveral Reprieves; and at 
length,on condition that he would diſpoſe 
of his whole Fortune in charitable Uſes, 
renounce theWorld, and become a Monk, 
he received a full Pardon for his Crime. 
This was the Cauſe which brought him 
among the Number of the Religious: 

but tho' the Fear of Death, or the Deſire 
of Life had ſo great an effect on him as 
to oblige him to change his Habit, his 
Heart was ſtill the ſame, his Inclinations 


as vigorous, and his Taſte of Pleaſure 


nothing inferior to what it had been. 


He was oblig'd indeed, to purſue the 
gratification. of his Paſſions with more 


ſecrecy than before; and was therefore 


„ | | happy 
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happy in leſs frequent Opportunities of 
indulging them. But notwithſtanding 
the Diſadvantages of his Function, and 
the Dangers which he hazarded in ma- 
king an amorous Declaration, there ſtill 
were Numbers who experienc'd he had 
but in ſhow renounc'd the Joys of Love, 
and that it was an impoſſibility he cou'd 
ever be capable of giving or receiving 
them, in a more ſuperlative degree than 
now. 

| Amabella, at her fr entrance into 
the Monaſtery had been too much taken 
up with the thoughts of De la Ferre ; 
and fince, with her deſign of returning = 
to the World, to take any notice of this 
charming Hypocrite, tho' ſhe had often 
ſeen him in company with other Fryars : 
but it was not with that ſlight and tran- 
fient View he had regarded her; thoſe 
Beauties which had ſo ſmall an influence 
over De la Veire, obtain'd the moſt po. 
| tent one that the Owner's Vanity could 
wiſh, on this young Fryar. With. the 
molt ardent Walhes did he buro, with 
ſofteſt 


5 2 
ſofteſt Languiſhments did his whole Soul 
diſſolve, whenever he beheld her; but 
the little obſervation which he perceiv'd 
ſhe made on him, nor giving him an 
opportunity to practiſe on her thoſe Arts 
which he had try*d with ſuch ſucceſs on 
others, he was oblig'd to ſmother in pain- 
ful Silence, the Agitations he was poſſeſs'd 
of; repining at his Fate, but finding no 
means whereby he might attempt relief. 

For ſome Weeks he labour'd under 
this, the ſevereſt Circumſtance of an amo- 
rous Flame; ſtill wiſhing, ſtill deſiring, 
fill impatient, yet hopeleſs of ever ob- 
taining, or even making the dear Object 
ſenſible of what he ſuffer'd for her ſake: 
But at laſt Fortune preſented him with 
an opportunity ſo full, ſo extenſive, as 
exceeded all that a Lover, when moſt he 
feeds himſelf with hope- created Images, 
could in Idea form. The Prieſt appointed 
for the Spiritual Guide of Amabella's 
Thoughts, on ſome occaſion being ob- 
liged ro quit the Convent, Cleomont was, 
by the Lady Abbe, nominated to ſupply 
EN | his 
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his Place, and forthwith order'd to at- 


tend her. 


Scarce. was the unſported Lover able 
to contain the Emotions of his Joy from 
thoſe in whoſe preſence it was moſt his 


Intereſt to conceal it; but maſtering the 


Symptoms of this Paſſion, as he had done 
thoſe of the other which had ſo long tor- 
mented him, he received his new Miſſion 
only as a Prieſt would do, Who had no 
other Motive than Religion to induce 
him to take on him the Charge of a Con- 
feſſor. He was no ſooner departed from 
the Abbeſs, than he began to caſt about 


in his mind, in what manner he ſhould 
declare himſelf. It ſeem'd to him be- 


fore, that he wanted nothing but an op- 
portunity, but he now found that he ſtood 


in need of much more. He had imagin'd 


by the Fire that ſparkled in 4mabella's 
Eyes, that her Heart was not entirely 
cold, and could not perſuade himſelf 
but that there was a Stock of amorous 
Inclinations in her Soul; but whether 
they go not be alread y all engaged, 

| devo- 
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devoted to another, lay the doubt.-- Great 
were the Difficulties wich which he now 
perceiv*d he was about to engage; and in 


the Circumſtances in which they both 


were, had he been agitated by an ordi- 
nary Paſſion, and not poſſeſs'd of more 
Courage and Reſolution than moſt Men 
are, he had yet deſiſted: But former Suc- 


ceſſes having given him Proofs how vaſtly 
it was in his power to charm, he flat- 
ter'd himſelf wich a kind of an Aſſurance 
of making an impreſſion on her Heart, 
were it not already prepoſſeſſed in fa- 
vour of another. And if it ſhould 
be ſo, which is the moſt formidable of 
all the Dangers I can foreſee, ſai d he to 
himſelf, ſhe will have too much Gene- 
rolity to betray and ruin the Man who 
loves her, only becauſe he does fo. I 
ſhall be in no worſe a Condition than 
now ; nay, of the two leſs vexatious, 
ſince nothing is ſo tormenting as Suſpence : 
when certain of never obtaining her, 


| Deſpair will put an end to my Life, if it 


cannot to my Love, and I ſhall either 
"Mt . P 5 
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way be at reſt from Hopes and Fears, 


and all the Train of Perplexities which 
now invade me, and are the Attendants 


of an undiſcover'd Flame. 


In this manner did he argue with him- 

ſelf, and by degrees re-aſſumed that Bold- 
neſs ſo requiſite in Love-Affairs, and to 
which he had been greatly indebted for 
gaining him the completion of his De- 
ſires on the Fair Sex. The Hour being 
arriv'd in which he was to vifit the 


dear Idol of his preſent Adorations, he 


found her alone, and with ſuch a Gaiety 
mix'd with Soft neſs in her Countenance, 


as ſeem'd a lucky Omen to his Hopes. 


The firſt Formalities of his Function 
being over, approaching her with an 


Air which had in it ſomething irreſiſtibly 


engaging, —— Madam, ſaid he, I know 
not whether I ought to impute the Choice 
which the Lady Abbeſs has made of me 


= for your Confeffor, as the effe& of my 


good or ill Fortune, but am certain you 


will find ſo great a difference between 
me and that reverend Father whom I 
: am 


\ 
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am appointed to ſucceed, that I tremble 
to officiate in his room. 

Tho' theſe words were far from con- 
taining any declaration of Love, yet they 
appear'd ſo myſterious, that ſhe could 
not wel] know how to reply to them; 
but looking on him with a good deal 


of ſurprize, not only for his manner of 


expreſſing himſelf, but alſo for the un- 
common Perfe&ions ſhe ſaw about him, 
1 hope, Sir, anſwer'd ſhe, my 
Conduct will never give you ſo much 


occaſion to repent the Charge you have 


taken of me, as to make you think 

Charity a misfortune. — Charity, Ma- 
dam, briskly interrupted be, ought to 
- take birth at home; and if whileI endea- 


vour to fortify you in thoſe Principles 


which tend to Peace, I loſe my own for 


ever; how fatal will be this Virtue !. 


How much leſs wretched had I been, 


never to have been known to the ado- 
rable Amabella, n to be known and 


oed d. 
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A Softneſs inexpreſſible ſtream'd from 
his Eyes as he ſpoke this, and every Fea- 
ture denoted the tender Tumults of his 
Soul; but when he ceas'd, a Sigh ſo deep 
as ſeem'd to rend his Breaſt, ſupplied 
the place of Words, and While it forbad 
him to utter more, declar'd his Mean- 
ing, in a manner, which ſham'd all Lan- 
guage, and triumph'd over the faint 
Arts of Eloquence. Amabella had been 
too much acquainted with ſuch kind of 
Intelligence, not to underſtand what 
this betoken'd; and by his Silence ha- 
ving now an opportunity of obſerving 
him, his Eyes being caſt on the ground, 
ſhe diſcover'd ſo many Charms about 
him, that ſhe could think him nothing 
leſs than Angel in the ſhape of Man, and 
in a moment was poſleſs'd of as violent 
a Paſſion, as Heart is capable of concei- 
ving.—It would ill become me, Sir, reſu- 
med ſbe, to treat a Perſon of your Habit, * 
with any other than the moſt ſineere Re- 
ſpect. 3 - Belides, purſued ſhe, bluſhing, 
wirh the inward . motions of her Soul, 


*tis 
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'tis impoſſible to look on you, and believe 
you have renounc'd the World, becauſe 
you have been ill treated in it-— No 
rather, having engroſſed the Sum of all 
Eſteem, in pity to the leſs deſerving of 
your Sex, you generouſly retire, and hide 
that Merit which, when preſent, would 
ſuffer no other to appear, —— Praiſes 
from a Mouth like yours, azſwered he, 
might well excuſe my growing vain : 
Had I ever ſeen a Form like Amabella's, 
no Conſideration could have prevail d 
upon me to take a Vow, which makes it 
criminal for me to adore any other Beau- 
ties than thoſe of her Mind. Ah! 
why, continued he, looking on her with 
Eyes all flaming with Deſire, why 
from thoſe Perſons deſtin'd to renounce 
the Joys of Life, does Heaven not 
take away the Appetite ! —How vain 
.are Oaths, how fruitleſs ail the Bounds 
Which Virtue and Religion ſet, when 
Charms like yours appear in oppoſition, 
and over-powering Love ſwells up the 
Soul! Pardon this declaration, (pur- 
= fre | 
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Sued be, after a little pauſe, perceiving, 
or imagining he did ſo, a certain ſtern- 
neſs on her Countenance) becauſe tis 
unavoidable ; my Life is in your power, 
——diſpoſe of it as you pleaſe; for ſince 
this Paſſion has taken poſſeſſion of my 
Faculties, all other Suggeſtions are below 
my notice. I muſt adore the charm- 
ing Amabella ; muſt tell her ſo, muſt uſe 
my utmoſt Endeavours to engage her to 
pity what I feel, tho? Death inevitable be 
the Portion of my raſh Attempt. _ 
I ſhould be moſt unworthy of that 
Paſſion you profeſs, replied ſhe, were I 
of a Diſpoſition fo ungrateful as to return 
it with deceit, and baſe informing, — 
The Secret of your Love ſhall never be 
divulg'd by me; and would to Heaven 
ir were as much in my power to eaſe 
thoſe Pains of which you complain, as 
it is in my Will to compaſſionate' them. 
— ——Oh, God! what contradiction do 
- theſe few words contain! reſumed be. 
Can you compaſſionate without eaſing 
me! — —— Thar, that alone is all my 
| | Ut» 
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utmoſt Hope could promiſe —— Pity 
is the moſt tender Emotion of the Soul, 
nor can the Wretch ſo comforted regrer 
his Lot. While you vouchſafe to 
liſten to my Love, to look with ſoft 
Forgiveneſs on me; what more will 
theſe Robes, and the Vow I have taken, 
permit me to entreat ? 

Ah, interrupted Amabella, can you 
ſtop there? Will you for ever be 
contented, that I unfrowning hear your 
Addreſſes? Will a cold Friendſhip 
and a juſt Eſteem, be always the extent 
of your Deſires? Will not en- 


croaching Love, in ſpite of Vows, of 


Virtue, and Religion, ſeek more ſubſtan. 
tial Food than ſuch as the Spirit can af. 
ford? — Examine your own Wiſhes, 
and tell me if they are of a nature 0 
eaſy to be ſatisfied. e 


She concluded theſe words with a 


Smile, which immediately inform'd him 
what Anſwer it was would be moſt ad- 
vantageous to his Deſigns. Her Looks 


that moment gave him a full intimation 
P 4 of 
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of all that paſs'd within her Soul; and 
told him, that to appear deſirous of a 

little, was to receive but little. And, 
indeed, nothing can be more certain, than 
that he had gain'd her eternal Diſplea- 
ſure, had he in the leaſt abated the firſt 
Ardency of his Pretenſions. Adapting, 
therefore, his Looks and Geſtures to his 
Words, Ah, Madam, ſaid he, why do 
you cruelly enforcea Queſtion which you 
well know is not in my power to anſwer 
as I ought. ——— I dare not deceive you, 
nor ſhould I be believed, if I ſhould boaſt 
ſo great a command over that Paſſion 
which commands the World, and leaves 
us not the government of ourſelves.—— 
Yes, moſt adorable Amabella, fince you 
oblige me to this declaration, I muſt 
confeſs, that the Deſires with which my 
Boſom heaves, are proportion'd to the 
Charms which have inſpir'd them, and 
are too extenſive to be limited. 
I dare not truſt myſelf to think how far 
they might tranſport me, but you are 
aſe, whatever] endure by the violence 


of 
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ol their Agitations. Never will I pre- 
ſume to offend beyond what may de- 
ſerve your Pardon. 

Amabella replied to this in a manner 
neither to give Hope nor Deſpair; but 
in an Amour, ſuch as he was proſecu- 
ting, not to inflict the one, was a certain 
encouragement to the other. Inſtead of 
Confeſſion, Abſolution, and the other 
Offices of his Function, ſhe oblig'd him 
to employ ſome part of the Time they 
were together, in relating the Hiſtory 
of his Life, and the Reaſons which had 
induc'd him to turn Fryar ; the reſt was 
taken up in purſuing the Defign he had 
begun, in which he had ſo good ſuc- 
ceſs, that before they parted, he had ſuf- 
ficient marks of favour from her to feed 
Imagination with, and enable him to 
ſupport abſence. Full of pleaſing Ideas 
did he depart, and left her in a kind of 
a delightful hurry of the Spirits, an a- 
greeable Diſorder, which nothing but 
the Infancy of Deſire can give ——— 

over had ſhe felt more of Love than 


now, 
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now, the charming Fyar appear'd more 
lovely than De Ia HVeire, or all Man- 
kind had done; and, as you may judge 
by her former Behaviour, being not of 
a humour to give herſelf any pain about 
controlling her Inclinations, ſhe thought 
of nothing but the means of indulging 
them in the moſt agreeable manner. 
The neceſſary Preparations for her re- 
turn intothe World being almoſt finiſh'd, 
ſhe reſolved that the firft thing ſhe did 
after ſhe lefc the 1 ſhould be 
to make Cleomont happy. — She pro- 
poſed an infinity of Pleaſure in an In- 
trigue with him; his Function rendring 
it more dangerous for him to have it 
diſcover'd on his own ſcore, than it 
would be ſhameful on hers, made her 
ſecure of his inviolable Secrecy. Then, 
the riſque he run, in making an amorous 
declaration, render'd her alſo pretty eaſy 
as to any Suſpicions of his Conſtancy.— 
Every thing conſpir'd to prepoſſeſs her 
with the brighteſt Idea of Happineſs that 
an . norous Heart could form. Fe 
| | But 
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But juſt as every thing was ready for 
her leaving the Monaſtery, news arriv? 
that her Mother, who had for ſome time 
liv'd in a diſtant Province, had died of 

an ApopleQick Fit. As ſhe had been ſo 
long retir'd from the World, ro come 
into it again immediately after the loſs 
of ſo near and dear a Relation, would 
have appear'd ſo indecent and unnatural 
an Action, as muſt juſtly have ſuhje&ed 
her to the Ridicule of as many as knew 
her. A Month was the leaſt ſhe could 
allow to Sorrow, or, to ſpeak more pro- 
perly, to the appearance of it: So much 

time, therefore, ſhe condemn'd to her 

Confinement; knowing that it was in 

her power to ſweeten it as ſhe pleas d 
with the ſociety of her lovely Fryar, who 

now had proſecuted his Sollicitations with 
ſuch ſucceſs, that he had obtain'd her 

Promiſe of yielding to him all that ra- 

pacious Love could ask the moment ſhe 
quitted the Monaſtery. But this Acci- 

dent detajning her there longer than ſhe 
had deſign'd, the impatience of his _ 
| 10n 
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ſion made him never ceaſe to preſs her 


for the gratification of it; and one day 


finding her in a Diſpoſition more than 


_ ordinarily favourable to his Wiſhes, he 


let not the happy Moment flip, but with- 


out waiting for a full conſent, boldly 
ſeiz d the long'd- for Bliſs, and half. 
yielding, half-reluctant as ſhe was, left 


nothing more for her to giye, nor him to 


- The Poet ſays, 


Entreat. 


be Faults of Love © 
By Love are juſtiſy d. 
And *tis certain that nothing can be 
more true than that Maxim. When a 


Woman is convinced that ſhe is belov'd, 
or but imagines that ſhe is ſo, a Crime 


of this nature but enhances the Merit of 
the Paſſion; and the more ungoverna- 


ble it is, the more it has a Title to For- 


; giveneſs. Sins of omiſſion, in this caſe, 
are only unpardonable; and though we 


command an awful Diſtance, we ſcorn the 
Fool who hopes to gain our Favour by 
a 
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a dull Obedience; and preſently believe, 
that if he truly loy'd, he could not have 
ſogreat. a maſtery over his Deſires. 
The very Extaſies which the happy 
| Cleomont enjoy'd, were a ſufficient Ex- 


cuſe for his Boldneſs ; nor needed he the 


leſs effectual aid of Words to gain his 


Pardon from the equally tranſported 


Fair. Never did the wanton God behold 


a Sacrifice more worthy. of his accep- 
tance, than that now offer'd him by this 


| enamour'd Pair. Scarce could they ſe- 
parate, tho? Reaſon told them, to be too 


long together might occaſion Suſpicions 
fatal ro their Love, and to the Life of 
Gleomont, At length, however, he tore 
| himſelf away, but fail'd not the next 


day to renew the | happineſs of the 


foregoing one. Many ſucceeding ones 
were paſs'd in the fame manner; and, in- 


deed, it ſeem'd as if Enjoyment had but 


7 increag'd their mutual Ardor, and the 


more they poſſeſs'd, the more they ſtill 
deſir'd. *Tis probable, by the beginning ; 
of their Amour, they might have conti- 
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nued a long Series of guilty Rapture, if 
Heaven, who rarely ſuffers the breach 
of Vows to go unpuniſh'd, had not put 
aperiod to it as full of Horror as the 
Crime bad been of Delight. 

Before Amabella's coming to the Mo- 
naſtery, the warmth of Cleomont's Con- 
ſtitution had engag'd him to make an 
amorous Declaration to a young Devo- 
tee, call'd Mariana. His Charms had 
the ſame ſucceſs on her they had found 
on ſo many others; all the conſidera- 
tions of her Vow, and the Dangers to 
Which ſhe was expoſed in the Breach 
of it, were overwhelm'd and ſwallow'd 
up in more prevailing Love. She 
yielded to his Preſſures, and became as 
guilty as he could wiſh.—— The Conſe. 
_ quence of which Condeſcenſion was what 

might be naturally expected, ſhe was with 
Child.  Cleomont being inform'd of it by 
her, was with reaſon extremely alarm'd, 
both for his own ſake, and that of 8. 
But not having Preſence enough of Mind 
to think immediately what was beſt br | 
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be done, and ſoon after ſeizd with an 
Indiſpoſition, which prevented him for 
ſome time from coming to the Monaſtery, 
he found the means, by a Brother Fryars 
to give her the beſt Advice was in his 
power how to prevent the growing 
Shame from diſcovery. The Fryar, 
whom he entruſted, deliver'd his Letter 
to her, the Contents whereof were as 
follow : | 


To = Deareſt M 14 RI ANA. 


Sete detainiog me from thy e ever- 
charming Preſence, at a time when. 

e moſt it was neceſſary that we might 
« conſult together in what manner we 
« ſhould avert the Danger which threatens. 
both, I ſend thee this Epiſtle, to comfort 
© thee in a Diſtreſs which as nothing but 
© exceſs of Love and Tenderneſs has oc- 
* caſion'd, ſo ought not to be judg'd by 
Any other Motives.— Let will the 
= on buſy 
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©buſy World pretend to cenſure what 
they cannot comprehend ; and when an 
© Aﬀair of the nature ours is, becomes 
©known, with what Severity it is treated, 
*with what Cruelty puniſh'd in Perſons 
of our Order! IL have been, there · 
fore, ſtudying on the Remedy for this 
a impending Evil, and can find none 
in Nature for it, but your conſent- 
ing to take Phy ſick proper to prevent 
* that little Badge of what we have done, 
from coming to maturity. There 
is no way for you to be deliver'd of it 
© with Secreſy, elſe would not I give you 
© this Advice; which if you do not fol- 
low, we are both inevitably loft, The 
good Man who brings you this, will, 
from time to time, convey you ſuch Me- 
dicines as are proper for our purpoſe, tho? 
I hope ſoon to be able to ſee you, and re- 
enjoy in your dear Arms thoſe Felicities 


3 


which have for ever confirmed me, 
Four moſt paſſionate Adorer, 


CLEOMONT. | 
It 
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It is not to be doubted but that ſhe 


ſent an Anſwer full of Tenderneſs, nor 


that ſhe acquieſc'd to every thing he re- 


queſted for the common ſafety of them 


both; but the fooliſh Fondneſs of her Sex, 
not permitting her to burn this Teſtimony, 
ſhe preſerv'd it in her Boſom, for the 
pleaſure of reading it frequently over, 
and renewing, in Imagination, thoſe Joys 
which ſhe had experienc'd were in the 
power of the dear Author of it to be- 
ſtow. This had been the firſt Letter 
ſhe had ever receiv'd from him, and ſhe 


thought it would be an Indignity to the 
Paſſion he profeſs*d, if ſhe ſhould deſtroy” 


this Memento of it. Io tear off the 
Name, was all therefore ſhe could pre- 
vail on herſelf to do; and one day, be- 
ing at Prayers in the Chappel, kneeling 
a little longer than was agreeable ia the 
Condition ſhe was, ſhe fainted. away. 
Amabella, who was then juſt come into 
the Monaſtery, happening to be neareſt 


to her, unfaſtned her Garments, with a 


delign to give her Air; but as ſhe was 
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fo doing, the fatal Scroll dropt from her 
Breaſt; and Amabella, who was ever of 
an inquiſitive Nature, immediately took 
it up, and convey'd it into her Pocket, 
undiſcover'd by the other. 

The moment ſhe found herſelf alone, 
| ſhe fat down to examine the Contents; 
and being by them fully inform'd of the 
Love and Misfortune of Mariana, was 
ſo far from pitying her, that ſhe pre- 
ſently communicated the Diſcovery ſhe 
had made to the Abbeſs; who deſiring 
to have the Letter in her poſſeſſion, 
made all imaginable Enquiry into the 
Affair: but none to whom ſhe ſhow'd it 
knowing the Hand, ſhe was obliged to 
reſt contented t ill Time ſhould bring it 
to light. The intended Murder of the 
unborn Innocent they contriv'd to pre- 
vent by this means: Mariana having 
told them, that finding herſelf in an ill 
State of Health, ſhe had reſolved to take 
ſomething which might reſtore her, they 
took not the leaſt notice of her Suſpicions; 
but when the Fryar came, who by the 

Letter 
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Letter they found was the Perſon by 
whom the Drugs were deſign'd to be 
convey'd, they told him, that Mariana 
being extremely ill, and contin'd to her 
Bed, deſired he would leave the Potion 
for her; which he not doubting the truth 
of, readily conſented to. | 

He was no ſooner gone, than they ex- 
changed the Phial for another, fill'd only 
with a rich Cordial, and gave it to Ma- 
riana; tell ing her, it had been left for her 
by that Perſon, who being in haſte on 
an extraordinary occaſion, could not ſtay 
to ſee her himſelf. | 

By this method the Deſigns of Cleo- 
27011 were fruſtrated, and Mariana 

Srew every day more perceivably big. 
The tranſgreſſing Fryar, at his return 
to the Monaſtery, being wholly taken 
up with the Charms of Amabella, lit- 
tle regarded Mariana; another of the 
ſame Order, in his abſence, having been 
appointed in his place to attend her as 
a Spiritual Guide, he ſaw her not: and 
not 5 Goubting but the Potion he had ſent, 
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had work'd the deſired Effect, thought 
of her no more. 

The Abbeſs, who obſerv'd her care- 
fully, perceiv'd ſhe wanted not much of 
the Time which was to make her a Mo- 
ther, and therefore ſaid nothing to her 
of the diſcovery ſhe had made, reſolving 
to let the Ruin come at once upon her; 
with Reaſon judging, that in that Rack 
of Nature, ſhe would be brought to con- 
feſs the Partner of her guilty Joys, with 
much more readineſs than before. 

The ſucceſs of her Contrivance an- 
ſwer'd to expectation.— Thoſe Pangs, 
which can only be gueſs'd at by thoſe 
who have felt them, coming on her with 
their utmoſt ſeverity, her Shrieks and 

_ Cries, which ſhe was unable to reſtrain, 
alarm'd the whole Convent. The Ab- 
beſs, who now not doubted but the 

Hour ſhe had look'd for was at laſt ar- 

riv*d, ſent immediately for a Woman, 

whoſe buſineſs it was, to aſſiſt in this 
extremity. She conducted her to the 
Cell where Mariana lay; and giving 
| IT = 
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her, in a few words, to know, that ſhe was 
not unacquainted either with her Guilt, 
or the Misfortune which had attended it; 
aſſur'd her ſhe muſt hope for no Relief, 
unleſs ſhe reveal'd the Author of her 
Shame. At firſt ſhe refus d; but the Abbeſs 
remind ing her, that ſhe could by no o- 
ther means be deliver'd from her preſent 
Torments in this World, nor hope for 
Forgiveneſs in the other, join'd with the 
Conſideration of the Unkindneſs of C/eg- 
mont, who had never endeavour'd either 
to ſee or write to her, as ſhe knew he 
might have done, at laſt prevaild on 
her ; and ſhe not only gave the Name 
requir'd of her, but alſo the whole 
Hiſtory of their Amour, entreating For- 
giveneſs of Heaven and the Abbeſs; and 
conjuring the latter to uſe her utmoſt In- 
tereſt that ſhe might eſcape that Death 
which is allotted for the Puniſhment of 
Crimes like hers. But that good Lady, 
conſcious of her Inability to do much 
for her in that Requeſt, made but a light 
anſwer to it; and having order'd the 
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Midwife to do her Office, and left a Lay- 
Siſter, and two or three of the Nuns to 
aſſiſt her, withdrew, in order to ſend in 
ſearch of Cleomont. As ſhe was diſpatch- 
ing a Meſſenger to him, one of the 
Nuns told her he was in the Monaſtery, 
and that ſhe had ſeen him enter the 
Chamber of Amabella. On which, ac- 
companied by three or four of the Siſter- 
hood, ſhe went thither, after having 
ſent for proper Officers to ſecure him as 
he came out. 

Confeſſion is eſteem'd ſo net a 
thing, thatin ſpite of the virtuous In. 
dignation they had conceiv'd aginſt him, 
they forbore to diſturb him while they 
imagin'd him employ'd in that Duty; 

but having waited a conſiderable time 
in the Gallery, and obſerving he tarried 
much longer than was neceſſary, or uſual, 
they went ſoftly to the Door, and puſh- 
ing it open, to their inexpreſſible Amaze- 
ment beheld the pretended Devotee, and 
ſeeming holy Fryar, ſleeping in each o: 
| hers s Arms, and in ſuch aPoſtureas could 
leave 
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leave them no room to doubt what had 
occaſion'd ſo inadvertent a Drow fineſs. 

Their ſudden Entrance, and the Ex- 
clamations they made at ſo unexpected 
a Sight, awak'd the ruin'd Pair; from 
Dreams of Bliſs, and that ſweet Diſorder 
of the Mind which their late Raptures 
had imprinted there, they ſtarted to 
real Anguiſh, Shame, and Horror with- 
out a Name! Amabolla gave a Shriek 
which ecchoed through the Convent. 
Cleomont, with a ſullen Air, and ſome- 
thing of a dread Diſorder in his Coun- 
tenance, bore this detection of his Guilt, 
and, ſpeechleſs, both receiv'd the juſt 
Reproaches of the aſtoniſh'd Spectators. 
After they had ſaid all that was pro- 
per on the ſcore of Amabella, they rela- 
ted all that had happen'd to Mariana, 
with the Methods which had been taken 
to diſappoint them in their cruel Deſign 
of murthering the innocent Product of 
their criminal Delights: But this Story 
was no ſooner mention'd, and Cleomont 
made known to Amabella for the Author 
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of that unhappy Creature's Infamy and 
Ruin, than ſhe cried out, Wretch that 
I am, by me thou art betray'd ; *twas 
I that found that Letter, and unſuſpect- 
ing that the Writer would ever have 
been ſo dear to me, diſcover'd it to the 
Abbeſs. —— Oh! Mariana, juſtly is 
thy Detection puniſh'd. Hence- 
forward, let no Woman, out of Curio- 
ſity, Ill. nature, or AﬀeQation of Virtue, 
expoſe the Failings of another, leſt the 
malicious Folly recoils upon herſelf, as 
mine on me. 
Cleomont could not forbear ns on 
her with a kind of reproachful Air, tho? 
mix'd with Tenderneſs; and, as if un- 
willing to hear more, he turn'd to the 
Abbeſs, and ſaid, Madam, I ſee there 
is no Miſdemeanour of my Life a Se- 
cret. l deſire, therefore, that I may 
be yielded up to thoſe Puniſhments the 
Secular Law ordains, Death is a 
Torture leſs poignant than Upbraidings. 
Il am ſorry, replicd ſhe, ſhaking her 
Head, to find yay rather to affect a Bra- 
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very to contemn Death, than a peniten- 
tial Fear of ir; but ſhall leave you to 
be made ſenſible of your Crime by thoſe 
who have greater Judgment and Learn- 


ing than myſelf. ————Aall that I can do 
for you, is to wiſh, that Heaven may 


be as inclinable to pardon you your 


breach of Vows, and prophanation of 
your Holy O:der, as I would be, were 


it in my power, the Aﬀront and Scandal 


you have brought on this Monaſtery. 
With theſe words, ſhe took him by 
the hand, and led him cut of the Cham- 


ber. A deep Sigh was all the Farewel 


he took of Amabella; but the natural 
impatience of that Lady's Temper, not 
ſuffering itſelf to be reſtrain'd by Shame, 
made her burſt into Exclamations ſuita- 


ble to her- Deſpair and Grief- She 


rav'd, ſhe tore her Hair and Garments, 
curs'd the Severity of Monaſtick Laws, 
and ſpared neither Virtue nor Religion 
in the extremity of her Anguiſh. In the 
mean time, the Terror in which poor 
Mariana was involved, adding to the 
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Danger and Pain of that Condition into 
which her inadvertent Love had brought 
her, preſerved her from that Sentence 
which otherwiſe ſhe could not have 
eſcaped : She died the ſame moment 
that ſhe brought into rhe World a Daugh- 
ter; 2 milder Fate than that of being 
immur'd between two Walls, till with ex- 
tremity of Hunger, ſhe had been com- 
pell'd to prey with ravenous bitings on 
her own Fleſh ; or buried while alive, 
wrap'd in the Dreſs and Horrots of the 
Grave, in perfect health, and ſtrengtn 
of Senſe and Thought, All imaginable 
Care was taken of the new-born Babe, 
and the Abbeſs vow'd to educate her in 
ſuch a manner as might enable her co 
produce Works of Piety, which might, 
by way of Supererogation, atone for her 
Mother's Crimes, and redeem her Soul 
from Purgatory. 
But to return to Cleomont : That un- 
happy Gentleman had A fflict ions num- 
berleſs to combat with; the Death of 
8 the Infamy of Amabella, hung 
3 heavy 
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heavy on his Heart : deeply was he con- 
cern'd for the Ruin his fatal Love had 
brought upon them; his tormented Con- 
ſcience gave him Remonſtrances more 
touching far than all the holy Fathers 
could alledge. Never Countenance and 
Behaviour were more greatly alter'd 
than that of his, when he appear'd be- 
fore the ſacred Judges of his Cauſe ; and 
tho” he ſeem'd little to regard their Re- 
proofs, and had nothing to ſay in his 
Juſtification, yet he was uneaſy at being 
compelPd to hear their Accuſations : 
troubled he was, yet ſtubborn; ſenſible. 
he had done amiſs, but too proud to 
confeſs his Crime, or appear penitent 
for it. The truth is, he knew De- 
nials, after Conviction, would be as 
vain, as hope of Pardon after Sentence, 
in a Court compos'd of ſpiritual Judges. 
— He was immediately ſtripp'd of 
thoſe Veſtments which he had ſo pre- 
ſumptuouſly prophaned, and doom'd to 
Death, after lying three Months in Pri- 
ſon; ſo much time being allowed him 
for 
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for Preparation. The Fyyar, whom he 

had made his Confidant, and who, by 
being the Bearer of his Letter to Mari- 
ana, and the Potion intended for her to 
take, was known to be ſo, and an Af. 
ſiſtant in the deſigned Murder of the 
innocent Unborn; was therefore ſen- 
tenc'd to no worſe a Puniſhment than 

to be diveſted of his Habit and Beads, 

and ſent to eternal Baniſhment. Greatly 
did the Friends of Cleomont labour for a 
Grant of the ſame Fate for him; but as 

he was the principal Tranſgreſſor, it 
could not be complied with: The In- 
terceſſion was continued, however, and 

the fair Eyes of a female Relation, who 
greatly intereſted herſelf in his Cauſe, at 

laſt prevail'd ſo far on a certain Cardinal, 

at that time a Nuncio from Rome, that 

he wrote to the Pope in his behalf, and 
obtained an abſolute Pardon from his 
Holineſs, ſo far as concerned Life; but 

was condemned, like his aſſiſtant yar, 

to paſs it in foreign Climates, without 
hope of ever more reviſiting his native 
Shore. . | | As 
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As for 4mabella, being only a Boarder 
ia the Monaſtery, free from the Vow, or 
without any deſign of ever taking it, the 
Law had no power to infli& any bodily 
Puniſhment, except ſome ſevere Penances 
laid on her by a new Confeſſor of a diffe- 
rent Humour from that of Cleomont; but 
as to the Affront ſhe had put on the 
Siſterhood, ſhe was order'd to increaſe 
the Revenue of the Monaſtery, by an al- 
lowance of 400 Ducats per Annum, which 
was the beſt part of her Eſtate. The Ad- 
venture being known by every body, ſhe 
could not think of returning to the World, 
and being, by this Accident, render'd 
dead to the Vanities of it; and by the 
continual Admonitions of the pious Men 
who came to viſit her on this Occaſion, 
in part convinc'd of the Errors of her for- 
mer Life, ſhe took a reſolution of paſſing 
the remainder of it in Retirement, and an 
endeavour to expiate paſt Faults, by fu- 
ture Acts of Piety and Virtue. It was a 
great while before ſhe could prevail on 
the Abbeſs to accept her as a Votarys 
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but, at length, her Tears and Penitence 
prevail'd, and ſhe was ſolemnly recei- 
ved; where ſhe ſtill lives more eminent 
for her extraordinary Devotion than ſhe 

before had been for her contempt of it. 
As the Baniſhment and Misfortunes 
of the Fryar were wholly owing to the 
Friend ſhip he had borne to Cleomont, 
that Gentleman made him the Compa- 
nion of his Travels; he having great 
and wealthy Friends, who ſupplied him 
with a Competency to procure for him- 
ſelf all thoſe Pleaſures abroad, which 
he was denied the enjoyment of at home. 
For about the ſpace of twelve Months 
they liv'd together, in a manner which 
gave neither of them any great occaſion 
to regret their Baniſhment; but at the 
expiration of that time, Cleomont, whoſe 
unhappy Conſtitution ſtill inclin'd him 
to amorous Intrigues, having receiv'd 
ſome encouragement from the beautiful 
Wife of an [7a/iaz Nobleman, made no 
{cruple of entring into thoſe Engagements 
which had before 1 him in ſo many 
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Dangers, and for which he had forfeited 
his whole Eſtate, and was now an Exile 
from his Country, and a Dependant on 


the Charity of Relations, Frequent 


were their amorous Interviews, but ſome 
Accident, at length, raiſing a Suſpicion 
in the Husband, he reſolved to trace 
the Affair to the foundation, and did it 
ſo effectually, that he diſcover'd not only 
that his Fears were true, bat alſo the 
very Place at which they met. Cloſe in 
his Breaſt, he conceaÞd the Rage of jea- 
tous Love, till the Day appointed for the 
next Rendezvous arriv'd ; but then find- 
ing means to lie hid in the Chamber 
where they met, he made that which 
had been the Scene of his Diſhonour his 
Revenge, Patiently ſuſtaining their ten- 
der Converſation, Kiſſes, Embraces, and 
all the Preludes to their amorous En- 
tertainment, and juſt in that moment, 


when they were moſt guilty, moſt de- 
fenceleſs, ruſh'd out, and with his Sword 


ſtabb'd both at once. Cleomont died im- 
mediately, but the fair Offender liv'd 
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long enough to ask and obtain forgiveneſs 
of her injured Lord, and by ſincere Con- 
trition be comforted with the hope of 
meeting Mercy hereafrer ; the Proof of 
which ſhe experienc'd in a few days, 
expiring a Victim to her own lawlefs 
Love, and her Husband's implacable 
Revenge. 

Cleomont no more, the Fryar who had 
accompanied him, was now left without 
all means of Support; and being obliged 
to diſpoſe of every little Moveable he 
had for Suſtenance, he was, at laſt, re- 
duce to an almoſt periſhing Condition: : 


Puich driving him into any Company, 


among whom he could flatter himſelf 
with the leaſt ſnadow of Relief, he hap- 
pen'd into a Gang of Robbers, who ſeeing 
him a fir Perſon to be ſerviceable to 
them ia their nocturnal Calling, being 
ſtrong, well made, and not old, they ſe- 
duced him to accompany them; which 
Life he continued 1n for ſome time, with 
ſucceſs; but was at laſt taken, and became 
a publick Example of Juſtice. 
| | It 
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It was with an infinity of Concern 
that Lo i/a heard of the Shame and Miſ- 
fortune of one ſhe had lov'd fo well as 


Amabella, and from whom ſhe knew not 


that ſhe had ever received any thing but 
good Offices ; for it would have been 
highly impolicick, as well as ungenerous, 
in De la Veire, to have betray'd any 
thing to her of what had paſs'd between 
them: But tho? he ſaid nothing to his 
Wife, to oppoſe a Grief which he thought 
ſojuſt, yet, in his own Heart, he was far 


from pitying Amabella, and thought it 


an equitable Judgment of Heaven to pu- 
niſh her Crimes by the very Crimes 


themſelves. In the return of De la Yeire 


to his firſt Vows, ſhe found the misfor- 


tune of her lawleſs and ungovernable De- 


fires; and by-inadvertently betraying her 


beloved Cleomort to ruin, the Injury ſhe 
had done Mariana, in expoſing her to 


the Abbeſs, was at full reveng'd: In 
bringing Shame on another Woman, ſhe 


pluck'd a double load of it on her own _ 
head, and became a fad Example to all 


R | who 
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who too buſily enquire after Affairs in 


which they are no way concerned. 


There was now no time for farther 
diſcourſe, the parting. Clouds diſcloſed 
the Morn's approach, and Night, with 
all her ſhadowy Train, flew ſwift before 
it; what more, therefore, was in the 
Mind of 4/majue to ſay, ſhe was obli- 
ged to defer to another opportunity, and 
leave the ſleeping Maid to other oak 
templations, 


The End of the Fifth Part. 


PART 


PART VI. and Laſt. 


UR Prude had now been ſo 
accuſtom'd to the nocturnal 
Viſits of Almajue, that ſhe 
never lay down without ex- 
pecting to ſee her; accordingly, as ſoon 
as Sleep had ſeal'd her Eyes, and ſhut 
out all exterior Objects, the ever-wake- 
ful Mind beheld the wiſh'd-for Shade 
appear, who, with her uſual Sweetneſs, 
ſaluted her in this manner: 


Since permitted, ſaid ſhe, to diſcloſe 


Secrets inviſible to mortal Eyes, I come 
now to relate to thee an Adventure, 
R 2 ſtrange 
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ſtrange in its kind, and from which, as 
well as the reſt I have reveal'd, if Hea- 
ven has given thee a Capacity of doing 
it, thou may'ſt draw Inferences of the 
greateſt ſervice toward regulating thy 
future Conduct: but becauſe I know thy 
impatient Soul is little able to liſten to 
Admonitions when watchful for Intel- 
ligence, I will firſt ſatisfy the Longings 
of Curioſity, then warn thee of the Dan- 


gers to which People of thy Humour 
are * 


The Hiſtory f CE LAM ON, 
CLARIC E, and the fair Man- 


Ever was young Beauty, conti. 
nued ſhe, more doated on by Pa- 
rents, than was Bleſſira, the only Daugh- 
ter of the Count De Beaupille; but as 
ſhe grew towards the Age of Woman- 
hood, ſhe diſcover'd ſuch Symptoms of 
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an amorous Inclination, that they, with 


great reaſon, fear'd, that if they diſ- 
poſed not of her early in Marriage, ſhe 
would be guilty of ſome falſeStep or other, 
to the prejudice of her Houſe's Honour, 
No Offers happening immediately, how- 
ever, which they thought worthy of her, 
they determin'd, till ſuch a one ſhould 
arrive, for the ſecurity of her Reputa- 
tion, to have her boarded in a Monaſ- 
tery ; where being ſecluded from the 
World, ſhe would have no opportunity of 
indulging thoſe Gaieties of it, which ſhe 
was perceiv'd to be but too much incli- 
ned to. The Place they made choice on 
for her Retirement, was the College of 


Benedittine Nuns, the Abbeſs of which 


was their particular Friend. Nothing 
could be more dreadful to her than this 


Reſolution; but dear as her Contentment 


was to them, her Honour, and, indeed, 


that of their own, was yet more pre- 


cious; and, in ſpite of all ſhe could al. 
ledge to the contrary, ſhe was obliged 


to go, and alſo to hear a Charge given 
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to the Abbeſs to take a more than ordi 
nary care of her, that ſhe ſhould never 
have the liberty of the Grate, but when 
viſited by Relations; and that even her 
Confeſſor ſhould be old. | 
Theſe Injunctions being exactly ful- 
fid, the Count and his Lady were per- 
fectly at eaſe in their Minds, not belie- 
ving there was now a poſſibility for their 
darling Daughter to go aſtray; at leaſt, 
while under their Juriſdiction, and in a 
State which made all her 8 
ments a Reflection on them. 

The Humour of Bleſſira, tho? unhappy 
for herſelf, was ſo extremely pleaſing and 
entertaining to others, that all who knew 
her, very much lamented the loſs they 
had of ſo agreeable a Companion: but 
thoſe Admirers, to whom the freedom 
of her Converſation had given hopes 
they might one day be as happy as they 
could wiſh in the poſſeſſion of her yet 
unrifled Beauties; theſe, I ſay, curs'd 
the Caution which had ſnatch'd her from 
them, and, for a time, were inconſola- 
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ble. Among the number of them was 
a noble Youth, called Cælamon. He had 
frequently been in her Company, had 
made profeſſions of Love to her, and was 
anſwer'd in ſuch a manner, as made him 
not doubt but that he ſhould ſucceed : But 
being an Enemy to Marriage, he had ne- 
ver mention'd any thing of his Paſſion 
before her Parents, nor was enough devo- 
ted to her Charms, to pay that Price for 
them which he knew they would expect. 
Burning, however, for the enjoyment of 
her, his Brain was continually on the 
rack for the means of doing it. He form'd 
a thouſand different Inventions, but ſhe 
was kept too cloſe for any of them to 
ſucceed ; bur not all the Difficulties he 
met with in the proſecution of his De- 
| ſigns, could oblige him to give them over, 
or in the leaſt abate the Ardency with 
which he languiſh'd for the poſſeſſion of 
this Charmer, or the Longings he had to 
triumph over the Security of her careful 
Parents. For, ſome Weeks did he 
poli in fruitleſs Attempts ; bur, at laſt, 
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his Dictator, Love, inſpir'd him with 
one, which, though hazardous, promis'd 
him more Succeſs than thoſe he had ex- 
perienc'd, 

He was extremely fair, and by reaſon 
of his Youth, he having, at that time, 
not ſeen more than nineteen Years, the 
Mark of Manhood had ſcarce yet ap- 
pear'd upon his Chin: He therefore 
dreſs'd himſelf in a female Habit; and 
his Hair, which was of adelicare Light- 
brown, and very long, being braided af- 
ter the manner of Virgins, he might 
very well be taken for ſuch, He com- 
municated his Intentions to a Fyyar, 
with whom he had an Intimacy ; and 
for a Purſe of Lewis 4Ors, made no 
ſcruple of recommending him to the 
Lady-Abbeſs of the Convent, as a young 
Lady lately come from the Country, who 
deſired to be a Penſioner with her. 
As ſuch, he was received without ſcru- 
ple, and had the ſatisfaction to think, that 
what others of his Sex were denied a 
fight of, even through a Grate, he had 

the 
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the freedom of converſing with in as 
near a manner as he could wiſh : but 
what uſe he made of this Liberty, I ſhall 
anon relate, being, for thę rendring my 
Hiſtory more intelligible, N to re- 
turn to Pie ſſira. 


That Lady had been now near three 


Months in the Monaſtery, in all which 
time not having been permitted either 
to ſee or hear from any of thoſe who 


had profeſſed themſelves her Adorers ; 


and believing it not ſo much owing to 
their Forgetfulneſs of her, as to the ſtrict 
Charge the Count her Father had given 
the Abbeſs, ſhe grew extremely diſcon- 
tented: not that ſhe was of a Diſpoſition 


eaſy to give way to Melancholy, but 
being croſs'd in what ſhe ſo much de- 


lighted, Diſcourſes on Love, Treats, 
Balls, Serenades, Preſents, and all other 
Teſtimonies of Admiration, which the 

Indulgence of her Parents had formerly 
but too much permitted her to receive, 


threw a certain Peeviſhneſs on all her 


Air; ; which demonſtrated that the Place 


ſhe ' 
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| ſhe was in, had not made the leaſt alte- 
ration in her Sentiments, or Inclinations : 
But as there was no Perſon in the Mo- 
naſtery but knew from what Cauſe this 
Sullenneſs proceeded, none took any no- 
tice of it, but the Fryar appointed for 
her Confeſſor, who, tho? according to the 
Count's order, was pretty well advanced 
in Years, being fired with the Perfections 
of this young Charmer, fearing it might 
be Love for ſome favourite Admirer that: 
had occaſion'd the Ill- humour he ſome- 
times found her in, preſs'd her to reveal 
the Motives of her Diſturbance, which, 
he ſaid, that he was certain were _ 
thing bajond what was ordinary to 
Perſon of her Age and Condition. With 
his Entreaties he alſo artfully intermix*d 
ſo many Praiſes of her Wit and Beauty, 
that ſhe, having ſo long been excluded 
from anySpeeches of that nature,was per- 
fectly inchanted with them, and became 
far from being able to have refus'd him 
a much greater Requeſt than this. —— 


Alas! good Father, Jae ſhe, had my 
Per- 
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Perſon or my Humour been leſs agreea- 
ble, I had not been ſhut up in this Mo- 
naſtery. It is to my own Charms 
I owe my Misfortune; their Influence 
attracting a great number of Admirers, 
my over-cautious Parents trembled leſt 
I ſhould find one among them worthy 
of a Tenderneſs which would not be for 
the advantage of my Reputation; they 
were for ever preaching to me, that a 
young Maid ought to bluſh at the very 
mention of Love, and look with the ut- 
moſt Scorn on any Man who ſhould make 
a declaration of that Paſſion, till firſt ap- 
proved by them; and even then liſten to 
it but. with reluctance, or, at leaſt, in- 
difference: but perceiving I little re- 
garded what they ſaid on this ſcore, nor 
could be any way brought to entertain 
their grave Notions, they made uſe of 
the Power they have over me, to confine 
me till they ſhould provide aHusband for 
me, which Heaven knows when will 
happen. 


And 
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And 'tis probable, rejoined the Fryar, 
that you have decreed that Happineſs 
for one whoſe Suit has not been favour'd 
by them ? No, replied ſhe, Ican- 
not ſay that yet I have ever entertain'd 
one ſerious Thought of Marriage, nor 
dol imagine that there is any thing ſo 
pleaſing in that State, as ſome would en- 
dea vour to perſuade us. — Beſides, 
how could a young Perſon, like me, ge- 
nerally ador'd, be ſo unjuſt as to ſelect, 
from among the Throng of equally de- 
ſerving Lovers, one for Bliſs, leaving all 
the reſt to deſpair and die ? —— The 
Fryar, by this diſcourſe, finding that 
. Panity, more than Love, had been the 
Diſeaſe, for the Cure of which ſhe was 
ſent thither, conceiv'd great hopes, that 
attacking her on that blind ſide, he ſhould 
not fail of ſucceſs, —— *Tis generous, 
indeed, ſaid be, to pity all who are un- 
happy; but, Madam, ſuppoſe one loy'd 
you who had no Merit beſide his Paſ- 
ſion to boaſt, could you be fo divinely 


goad, to ſhower on him ſome comfor. 
table 
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table Dews of ſoft Compaſſion? Would 
you youchſafe to liſten to his Complain- 
ings, to ſee his Tears, and by receiving 
daily Proofs of his inviolable Affection, 
be compell'd to own you wiſh'd he had 


more Deſert, or yourſelf leſs Charms? 


Or, would you, diſdaining to be a- 
dor'd by a Slave fo far beneath you, 
ſpurn him from your preſence, and bid 
him die in ſilence? 
guilty of ſo much Ingratitude, a-ſwer'd 
ſhe, as to hate any one for loving me, at 
leaſt, I never yet have been ſo. 


But, good Father, continued ſhe, do you 


think it poſſible for any one to love with- 


out ſome mixture of Hope? —— Oh, 
would to Heaven, cried he, in a kind of 


Tranſport, that Queſtion were leſs eaſy 
for me to reſolve; yes, am too certain 
that one may love, and may deſpair at 
the ſame time; nay, that theſe Paſſions 
may take birth together. — But why, 
purſued he, with a Sigh which ſcem'd 
to rend bis Heart, why have I unwarily 
engaged myſelf in Diſcourſes which are 
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no way becoming my Habit, and may, 


perhaps, betray what I have thus long, 
with ſo much torture, kept conceaPd ? 


Here he paus'd ; and the vain 
Bleſſira, whom half this would have aſ- 
ſured her he was dying for her, de- 
lighted, beyond meaſure, to think ſhe 
had a Lover even in the very place to 
which ſhe was ſent to avoid them; and 
deſirous to hear more of what was fo 
pleaſing to her Ears, affected not to un- 
derſtand the meaning of his laſt words, 
and intreated he would explain him- 
ſelf; aſſuring him, that of whatever kind 
the Secret he ſpoke of was, ſhe never 
would reveal it. But will you for- 
give it alſo? reſumed be. Tho' I 
cannot gueſs, ſaid ſhe, why you ſhould 
ſcruple it, having a better opinion of you, 
than to imagine you have entertain'd 
any Deſigns prejudicial to a Perſon who 
never injured you; yet, ſince you lay me 
under that Injunction, here I ſwear not 
only to preſerve from the knowledge of 
every one in the world, what you ſhall | 
entruſt 
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entruſt me with, but alſo, to pardon all 
you ſhall ſay or do. She was about to 

add ſomething more, when he interrup- 
ted her in this manner : I take 
you at your word, ſweet Innocence, ſaid 
he, thou lovelieſt, divineſt of thy Sex; and 
having ſuch Security as your Oath, will 
make nothing a Reſerve : but remem- 
ber, continued be, perceiving ſhe was 
ſurprized, or at leaſt feign'd to be ſo, 
remember the nature of your Pardon, it 
extends to Actions as well as Fords; and 
ſince I have permiſſion for the former, 
will ſpare the latter. This, cried 
he, catching her in bis Arms, and ca- 
gerly kiſſing and embracing ber; this, 
and this will ſerve to explain my Mean- 
ing more intelligibly, than all the Tongue 
can utter. Oh, hold! ſaid be, 
faintly endeavouring to get free, could I 
have expected this from my ghoſtly Fa- 
ther? For Heaven's fake deſiſt. 
And then again, What is it you mean? 

— Dull ſhould I be, indeed, anſwer'd 
be, and prove my Soul well ſuited to 
the 
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the Formality of my Function, if I gave 
you Cauſe a ſecond time to ask that 
Queſtion; I will explain myſelf at full, 
my Angel, and in ſuch a manner, as 
will, I hope, leave you no room to re- 
pent giving me that dear Pardon which 
has encourag'd me to attempt this Bleſ- 
ſing. Had ſhe been reſolved on Reſi- 
ſtance, it was now too late; the Door was 
lock'd upon them, he had her in his 
Arms, was poſſeſs'd of too many Advan- 
tages both of Place and Poſture, for her 
Endeavours to have repell'd him, and 
he ſoon became abſolute Maſter of what 
the moſt accompliſh'd Men of the Age 
had but flatter'd themſelves with the 
hope of obtaining. 

Thus were the cautious Parents ac. 
appointed, even by the Means which 
promis'd them the greateſt aſſurance 
of Security: So vain is it to think to 
confine Inclination, and debar the Body 
from raking thoſe Enjoyments to which 
the Mind is prone. Among a multipli- 
city of Admirers,where the divided Heart 

IE | is 
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is ever in ſaſpence which to make choice 
of, as amorous as Bleſſira was, ſhe might 
much longer have retain'd her Virtue; 
bur thus ſecluded from the ſight of Man, | 
and all the dear Delights of Courtſhip, 
had the Fryar been more old, and leſs a- 
greeable than he was, he ſtill would have 
been all ſhe had to love ; and would pro- 
bably have received the ſame Teſtimo- 
nies of it as now he did. 
f The Deed once done, ſhe was too 
| thoughtleſs to conſider any farther than 
the preſent Satisfaction, and ſuffer'd him 
to repeat it as often as they had oppor- 
tunity. Cælamon had been all this while 
vainly endeavouring to get a diſtant 
ſight of her; and it was not till after this 
reverend Hypocrite had obtained his de- 
ſires, that he gain'd entrance into the 
Monaſtery by the means I have already 
related, Which now, I doubt not, you 
will think was to little purpoſe, ſince 
moſt Women are conſtant to their firſt 
Undoer, whatever they prove afterwards 
to others. But B/eſſira was an Exception 
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to this general Rule; and, as it was not 
Love, but Vanity, which had made her 
yield to the Fryar ; and as the diffe- 
rence between the Effects of theſe Paſ- 
ſions is, that the one is confined to one 
particular Object, and the other delights 
in a multiplicity, it could not be but 
that the ſame Motive would influence 
the ſame Condeſcenſions. 

Celamon was many days in the Mo- 
naſtery, before he could get an oppor- 
tunity of diſcovering himſelf to Bleſ- 
fira ; and as the diſguiſe he was in, 
hitherto met with no ſuſpicion, ſo it oc- 
caſion'd him to ſee her frequently, eat 
with her often, and hold diſcourſe toge- 
ther; but then, it was in the preſence 
of others. At laſt, growing impa- 
tient with the many diſappointments, 
and at the long delay, he found the means 
to ſlip a Billet into her hand, the Contents 
whereof were theſe: 


To 
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To the moſt Adorable of her Sex, the 
Charming BLESSIRA. . 


0 II would be needleſs and inſignificant 
to tell you how much I regrerted 
© your Abſence, nor the pains 1 
took to gain once more a fight of 
* thoſe Beauties which have inſpired me 
with the ſofteſt, trueſt Paſſion, that 
ever poſſeſs'd the Heart of Man. 
My very being here, will convince you, 
that I thought of nothing ſo much as 
you; and that no Dangers nor Diffi- 
cultiĩes were of ſufficient Force to with- 
© hold me from you. 
_ © bated and firuggled with every thing 
© that bears the Name of Aweful, or 
* Hazardous, and conquer'd almoſt Im- 
© poſſibilities to be near your amiable 
© Perſon. ———- There now remains no- 
< thing bur to die, if you require a far- 
* ther Proof of my Affection; and that 


8 2 you 


3 : , 
2 . — So p — and 
os in ee » : 5 Con en ——— — „ 
rn 5 — 8 2 "= — af . He > 
2 E — 
. q ” 22 


1 
r 
0 "+ 
Wb; 
+ 1 + 
i þ N 
Hy 
"© v9 
4 N pu 
. . . 
7 hf - os 
| 7 ** 
1 f | 2 
114 
: 
9 


(260) 


you may depend on will enſue, if you 
conſent not to favour the 


5 


© Impatrent, and moſt 
Paſſionately Devoted 


CEL AMON. 

EIS; 

The Surprize that Bleſſira was in, to 
find a Letter put into her hand, thus 
privately, by a Perſon, as ſhe thought, 
of her own Sex, may eaſily be imagin'd ; 
but not doubting but it might be done 
in favour of ſome amorous Youth, who 
had no other opportunity, and had made 
a Confidante of this new Siſter, ſhe went 
into her Cell, and examin'd the inſide ; 
| which ſhe had no ſooner read, than ſhe 
wWonder'd ſhe had been ſo dull as not 
to have known the Face of Ce/amor: in 
any diſguiſe; but her Intrigue with the 
Fryar, and the little Thought ſhe had 
that he, or any other Man, could gain 
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entrance into that Retirement, had made 
her not remark the Face of this new 


Penſioner. It was, however, with an 


infinity of Pride and Pleaſure, ſhe be- 
held ſo powerful an Effect of her Charms, 
and reſolved not to be ungrateful for 
the Hazard he had run to ſee her. She 
therefore took Pen and Paper, and an- 
ſwer'd his Letter in theſe terms: 


To the Obliging, and moſt Accompliſſd, 
and Deſerving CELAMON. 


7 H E Dangers to which you have ex- 

poſed yourſelf for my ſake, are, in- 
© deed, 5 prevailing aTeſtimony of your 
Love, to ſuffer me to make a doubt of it; 
whatever good Opinion you may have 


* of my Beauty, you would have reaſon to 


© cenſure my want of Judgment, if I did 
not acknowledge, as I ought, fo extra- 


ordinary an Affection: But when we 


Women affect to be inſenſible of ſuch 


Love as yours, 't is when offer'd us by 
Fan unpleaſing Object. Celamon can ne- 
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ver ſigh in vain; ſuch Merits cannot 
but work the Effect for which they 
_ © were delign'd; and that Woman would 
© be little worthy of ſo noble a Paſſion, 
*who would not embrace. all Opportu- 
* tunities of rewarding it. I think itan 
Impoſſibility to entertain you in the 
* manner your Services, and the Senſe I 
have of them, ſeem to require, in any 
Room in the Monaſtery : I will meet 

*you then this Evening, about Eleven, 
in the .Clofe-walk, at the farther end of 
the Garden. Believe that I long 
with equal Impatience for the happy 
Moment; and be as endearing as you 


* will, you ſhall meet with ſuperior Ca- 
' reſles from | 


- 8BLESSIRA. 
This ſhe convey'd into his hand by the 
ſame means as ſhe receiv'd the other 
from him ; and accompanying what ſhe 
did with a Look the moſt ſweetly lan- 

 gviſhing that could be, prevented him 
| from 
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fronk being perſecuted with any Appre- 
henſions that the Paper contain'd any 
thing that ſhould give him diſcontent. 
In fine, both waited the coming of the 
appointed Hour, with equal Warmth ; 
and, when it was arriv'd, haſted to the 
Rendezvous with the fame Emotions and 
- Delires : But now happen'd an interrup- 
tion to their expected Joys, which net- 
ther of them was able to forctze, and 
which not only occaſion'd a preſent Diſ- 
appointment, but took away all oppor- 
tunity of ever mdulging their amorous 
Intentions. | 
The Fryar happening tobe in the Mo- 
naſtery the ſame day that Blefſira re- 
turn'd the Billet of Ce/amor with ano- 
ther net leſs tender ; being entertaining 
her with his uſual Careſſes, he perceiv'd 
thoſe he receiv'd from her more faint 
than formerly he had found them. 
The Extaſy appear'd forc'd, the Tranſ- 
port languid; her Soul no more ſeem'd 
to o'erflow in ſoft Deſire; her Lips for- 
Bot! to preſs his with that raviſhing Fond- 
8 4 ; neſs 


e,, -- 

neſs they had been accuſtom'd.— All was 
enervate, and had more the Air of Duty, 
or enforced Submiſſion, than longing, 
fierce, and burning Inclination. Too amo. 
rous and quick-ſighted, not to obſerve 
the change, he was beginning to ſpeak to 
her ſomething of it, when a little Diſtur- 

bance happening among the Nuns, he 
was obliged to quit her, and go to learn 
the Cauſe which had occaſion'd Words 
among them no way becoming their Or- 
der, nor the Sanctity of that Place. At- 
ter this, he waited impatiently for an 


opportunity of talking to her ; but ſhe, as 


carefully avoiding him, made him ima- 
gine that there was ſomething indeed ex- 
traordinary which had wrought fo ſud- 
den an alterat ion in her Behaviour; and 
not able to leave the Convent thus un- 
ſatisfied in his Mind, he pretended to be 
taken ſuddenly fo very ill, that he could 
not be removed without danger; upon 
which, the good Abbeſs, having a great 
regard for him, as believing him to be 

2 Man of an WO Piety, and holy 


Life, 
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Life, would not ſuffer him to depart, 
but order'd a Bed to be made for him 
in a vacant Room, applying what Re- . 
medies ſhe thought proper for his Di- 
ſtemper herſelf. | 
He appear'd extremely thankful for 
the Care ſhe expreſs'd of him, bur, 'tis 
probable, had been much better pleas'd, 
had the Recipes ſhe gave him, been ad 
miniſtred by any of thoſe numerous and 
beautiful young ones ſhe had under her 
Juriſdiction. Having thus the opportu- 
nity of lying under the ſame Roof with | 
his beloved Blefſira, he believed (when 
the whole Body of the Siſterhood were 
in their different Cells, raking what Re- 
poſe their Circumſtances would admit 
of) he might unſuſpected, and undream'd- 
of, ſteal to that where his dear Miſtreſs 
lay, and have many ſoft Hours of in- 
dulged Love. He alſo thought, that in 
theſe tender moments he ſhould be able 
to get from her the Reaſons of her late 
Coldneſs ; and, fir'd with this Imagina- 
tion, he paſs'd his time uneaſily enough, 
| till 
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till he heard the Abbeſs pay her nightly 
Viſits through the Convent, to ſee if 
the Devotees were in the poſition ſhe de- 
ſir' d. This Ceremony paſs'd, he roſe and 
went ſoftly along the Gallery, till he came 
to the Chamber of B/zfſira, where, feeling 
about the Bed, and finding no body, he 
was infinitely alarm'd. He ſpent a mi- 
nute or two in contemplating on the 
oddnefs of this Adventure; but refoly'd 
to fathom it: he crept foltly to the Doors 
of the other Cells, at firſt imagining ſhe 
might have been in ſome of them, with 
one or other of the Nuns. But hearing 
the ſound of no Voices, nor the leaſt 
mark there was of any other Perſon's 
waking in the whole Convent, but him- 
ſelf, he knew not what tothink; till his 
diſcontented Thoughts having made him 
wander to the farther end of the Gal- 
lery, he perceiv'd a Door open, which 

he knew led by a pair of Back- ſtairs into 
the Garden. He deſcended them with- 
out delay, and believing, with reaſon, 


that if any Perſons had retired thicher, 
either 
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either to indulge Meditation, or to en- 
joy a private Converſation with a Friend, 

it muſt, be ſome of the Grotto's they 
would make choice of. Accordingly he 
went to the upper-end of the Garden, a- 
mong the Grotto's, and Chance direct- 
ing him to that which Bleſſira had ſe- 
lected for her amorous Rendezvous with 
Celamon, ſhe was ſitting on a Bank with- 
in that dark Receſs, impatiently waiting 
the approach of this new Enamorato, 
and forming to herſelf ten thouſand di- 
ſtracting Ideas at his long delay. 
Juſt as ſhe was reſolving in what Terms 
ſhe ſhould upbraid a Negle& little a- 
greeable to the Impatience he had ex- 


preſs'd for this meeting, ſhe heard a 


ruſtling thro? the Leaves, and preſently 
after ſaw ſomething enter. Making no 
doubt but it was the Perſon ſhe expected, 


for the darkneſs of the Place permitted 
At laſt, 


her not to diſtinguiſh; 
then, you are come, too tardy Lover! 
ſaid ſhe : Could I have believed that Ce- 
lamon, who had run ſych Riſques to ſee 


me, 


— 
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me, ſhould make ſo little haſte to receive 
the Reward of his Labours!—— 1 
have waited for you this whole Hour. 
The Fryar, ſurprized beyond meaſure 
at what he heard, would not ſuffer her 
preſently to be undeceiv'd; but catching 


her in his Arms, embraced her with, 


perhaps, as muchYV igour as the Perſon ſhe 
expected would have done. She wasnot 
ſo far diſobliged, but that ſhe return'd 
the Careſſes he gave her with equal Ve- 
hemence ; and he taking this opportunity 
to make "himſelf amends for the little 
Warmth ſhe had received him with, at 
their laſt meeting, aQed the part of Ce- 
lamon ſo well, that ſhe had no reaſon 


to imagine ſhe mer not with the Tranſ- 


ports of 'a firſt Enjoyment. — All this 
time, however, he ſpoke not, or ſo low, 


that ſhe could not diſtinguiſh the diffe- 
rence of Voices; and when the ceſſation 


of their tumultuous Joys would give her 
leave for diſcourſe, What fay you, 


my dear, my lovely Celamon, cried ſbe, 
moe not well os wk the Pains you 
3. | have 
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have been at to gain me? Do you 
not think your Time well employ'd, in 
ſerving the grateful Bleſſira? You 
anſwer me not, continued ſhe, perceiving 
he was ſtill mute; may I flatter myſelf 
ſo far, as to believe Exceſs of Pleaſure 
deprives you of the Power; or is the 
Poſſeſſion of Bleſſera unworthy of your 
Thanks? —— Tell me, to which of theſe 
Reaſons is it that I owe your Silence ? 
——— To neither, Madam, replied be, 
in'a Voice which immediately let her 
know her Miſtake; and yet a mixture 
of both: the Joys which, when you pleaſe, 
you are capable of affording, are, in- 
| deed, too great for Words; ſo far your 
firſt Suggeſtion is juſt; and, as for the 
other, little had I cauſe to thank the 
Bounties I but in the Perſon of my Ri- 
val ſhar'd. But that till now I ſpoke not, 
was, indeed a Motive of Self. intereſted- 
neſs, — I knew, that when I appear'd 
myſelf, I ſhould at once be depriv'd of 
all thoſe Raptures, thoſe endearing Fond- 
neſſes you ſo profuſely bleſs'd me with, 


" 


: while 
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while paſſing for the happy Cela mon. 
— Tis eaſy to judge in what a Condi- 
tion theſe words involved the Perſon to 
whom they were ſpoke, The pleaſing 
Confuſion ſhe had been in ſome moments 
before, was now changed to one all full 
of Shame and Vexation.——It was now 
her turn to be dumb; nor had ſhe the 
power of Utterance, ſo ſtrongly did the 
various Paſſions work, that ſhe had cer. 
tainly fallen into a Swoon, if a ſudden 
relief of Tears, burſting in great abun- 
bundance from her Eyes, had not pre- 
vented it. | | 

The Fryar, who ſtill lov'd her with as 
much Tenderneſs as a Man can be faid 
to do, whoſe Paſſion aims only at Enjoy- 
ment on any terms, took her in his Arms, 
and wiping away her Tears, Oh, Bleſ- 
fira, ſaid he, could I think thoſe pre- 
cious Drops were ſhed more for Grief 
at having given me fo plain a Proof of 
your Inconſtancy, than for the Diſap- 
pointment I have occaſion'd you, I ſhould 
be ready to pour forth as many of my 
vital 
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vital Blood, to prove how truly I forgive 
your intended Falſhood. — But I well 
ſee, I am no longer the maſter of your 
Heart ; this fortunateRival has deprived 
me of your Love, and 1 now regarded bur 
with Indifference,nay,perhaps with Hate. 

Oh! tax me not with ſuch abhorr'd 
Ingratitude, arſwer*d ſbe, L love you with 
the ſame fondneſs as ever; but Youth, 
Nature, the Importunities of Celamon, 
and—- Here ſhe ſtop'd ; and the 
good Fryar, either unwilling to put her 
to farther Pain, or reſolv'd to make uſe 
of her Frailty and Irreſolution for. his 
own Deligns, replied in this manner: 
The greateſt Faults, my Deareſt, ſaid 
he, embracing her, are ſometimes excu- 
ſed by the Circumſtances which induce 
us to become guilty of them: Who is 
this Ce/amon, that has ſo far prevail'd 
over a Heart I thought myſelf the ſole 
poſſeſſor of? And by what Services has 
he acquired ſuch an Advantage !—— | 
The eaſy-natur'd Bleſſira, thus interro- 
gated, immediately made him acquainted 

31 with 
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with the Stratagem Celamon had put in 
practice to get into the Monaſtery, con- 
cealing nothing of what had paſs'd; 
thereby thinking to excuſe herſelf for the 

Condeſcenſions ſhe had promis d to make 
bim. But how ſtrangely was ſhe ſur- 
priz'd, when having finiſh'd what ſhe 
had to ſay, the Fryar, changing thoſe 
Accents of Tenderneſs, which had won 
her to ſo imprudent a Confeſſion, for o- 
thers all grave, auſtere, and ſuitable to 
his Function; How, Daughter! cried he, 
is it poſſible you could ſo far forget your- 
ſelf, and what is due to this holy Place, 
as to ſuffer a Man, with impure De- 
ſires, to prophane it, by entring among 
the pious Siſterhood, of whom you are 
a Member? It cannot be, but that 
you muſt be ſenſible that you have been 
guilty of a great Crime; and that very 
knowledge renders it yet more heinous, 
becauſe you have ran counter to the Dic- 
tates of your own Conſcience. You muſt 
believe ſuch a Diſcourſe. could not but - 
be extremely ſurprizing, from him who 
- | I ; had 
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from him who had made it his buſineſs 


to perſuade her that Love was no Offence 
to Heaven : ſhe could not forbear teſti- 
fy ing it in this, or the like manner. 

Bleſs me ! cry'd ſbe, are then the Con- 
deſcenſions IJ have made you, ſo many 
Sins; and will not Heaven forgive thoſe 
little Frailties to which Youth and Na- 
ture lead us, with Inducements too pow- 
erful to be withſtood ? 
you have often told yy that no more 
was expected from us weak Mortals, than 


to combat with Temptations ; and when 


o*ercome by their too powerful force, 
the Fault was not in us; nor ſhould we 
be condemned for that which was not in 
our power to avoid. Ah! how 
can you ſo ſeverely chide me for an Er- 
ror which you yourſelf firſt 8 8 me 
to commit? 


The Caſe is widely different, reply d 


Be; for, beſides that the Love I bear 
vou, is ſo far exceeding what any other 
Man can regard you with, that IJ more 


deſer ve Your Love, my holy Order 
: ſanCti- 


I am ſure, 
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ſanQifies all I do, and gives me power 
to abſolve the Sin 1 make you guilty of. 
—— Heaven, when it decreed us Prieſts 
infallible in judging Matters relating to 
Divinity, took not from us the Appe- 
tites and Deſires incident to Humanity, 
which would be ſo many Tortures, a 
perfect Hell on Earth, if not permitted 
to indulge them; and ſince forbid to 
marry, ſimple Fornication is no more 
than a venial Tranſgreſſion, which, like 
original Sins, are pardon'd by the impol- 
ſibility of avoiding. What you have con- 
ſented to, therefore, either out of Love,or 
Complaiſance for me, will never be impu- 
ted to you as a Crime ; but to have enter- 
tain'd ſo great a Tenderneſs for Cælamom, 
to ſuffer him to remain within theſe ſacred 
Walls in the diſguiſe of a Woman; to 
have, tho? but inThought, yielded to the 
Act of Shame with him, is a Crime fo 
enormous, that I know not how, with- 
out violating the Oath of Prieſthood, to 
abſolve. Nay, I muſt reaſon with 


myſelf, whether! ſhould not become 
| Part- 


( 275 ) | 
Partner in the Guilt by concealing it. 


l fear my tender Conſcience will not 


ſuffer me to do fo. I ſhall be com- 
pell'd, in ſpite of all the Affection I have 
for you, to expoſe both you, and that in- 


jurious Propha ner of Religion, to the 


virtuous Indignation of the ſuperior Cler- 
gY.- Fain I wou'd, Heaven knows, 
ſcreen you from the Puniſhmenes or- 
dain'd in this World for Offenders ſueh 


as you, but cannot, dare not anſwer it to 
myſelf, 


Bleſſira, who was naturally timorous, 
was ſo terrified at this Menace, that ſhe 


threw herſelf on her Knees before him, 


conjuring him not to expoſe her, and 


proteſting that ſhe would renounce all 


thoughts of Ce/amon, and every other 
Man beſides himſelf for ever. On which 
the Fryar, having brought her to the 
Point he deſir'd, rais'd her, and with 
fomething more Tenderneſs in his Voice 


than before,. Well, Daughter, ſaid he, 


it is not in my power to reſiſt your Tears, 


nor can I live and ſee you treated with 


T2 thoſe 
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thoſe Severities the Secular Law ordains 
for ſuch a Crime: I cannot, however, 
abſolve you, without inflicting a Pe- 
nance, which, perhaps, you may think 
difficult to go through; yet is it highly 
neceſſary, as well for the ſecurity of your 
Reputation in this World, as for your 
Salvation in the next, that it be done. 
The frighted Bieſſira made no ſcru- 
ple of aſſuring him that there was no- 
thing ſhe would not undertake, to obtain 
forgiveneſs of him and Heaven.-— After 
Which, You muſt then, ſaid he, inform 
the Abbeſs, of the Gueſt ſhe has har- 
bour'd; and by throwing the Odium of 
the intended Crime wholly on him, free 
yourſelf from all ſuſpicion of having en- 
courag'd him to attempt it. —He 
was proceeding, but Bleſſira, alarm'd 
beyond meaſure, at ſo unexpected an In- 
junction, interrupted him in theſe terms; 
Oh, God ! cry d ſhe, muſt Celamon ſuffer 
for a Crime which nothing but Exceſs 
of Love influenc'd him to commit ? And 
; muſt I, for whoſe ſake he has deſpiſed all 
= « 3 | Dan- 
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Dangers, expoſe him to the worſt he 


could have dreaded, and become his Ac- 
cuſer ? There i is no other way for 


it, reſumed the vindittive Fryar ; nor 


can you expect to be freed from ſo great 


a Tranſgreſſion, by a leſs Penance than 


the mortification it will be to you, to 
betray a Man who loves you, which yet 
will be extremely ſweetned by the Re- 
putation which both your Beauty and 
your Virtue will acquire: All who hear 
the Story, will celebrate, as a Prodigy, 
thoſe Charms, which to obtain, the Lo- 
ver thought nothing too much to ha- 
zard; and none will hereafter dare to 
ſuſpect a Chaſtity, which, to preſerve it- 
ſelf, gave up ſo accompliſh'd an Adorer. 
. Your Fame will be ſignalized in Son 


by every tuneful Bard while you live, 


and the Devout pray to Foe as a Saint 
when dead, 

Bleſfira had, indeed, the moſt Vani- 
ty of any of ber Sex, yet could not theſe 
fine things ſo far inſtigate that Foible in 
her, as to make her conſent immediately 


T 3 


to 
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to an Act of ſo much Barbarity anq,Tn- 
gratitude as this; and ſhe ſigh'd bitterly 
without being able to reply one word, 
in anſwer to what he ſaid; nothing 
being more dreadful to her than to 
comply, yet not daring to refuſe. He 
ealily perceived what her Thoughts 
were, and taking the Advantage of her 
Timidity, enforc'd the Arguments he 
made uſe of with all the terrible Denun- 
ciations imaginable: How far, at laſt, 
he might have work'd on the Weakneſs 
of her Diſpoſition, is uncertain, becauſe 
an Accident happen'd to compleat all he 
deſir'd without her Aid. 

But becauſe I doubt not but you have 
been all this time in pain to know the 
Reaſons which had occaſion'd her miſ- 
ſing Celamon, and embracing the Fyyar 
in his ſtead, I will now inform you of 

them, and in what manner that Gentle- 
man was allthis while employ'd. 

As he was going along the Walk, much 
about the appointed Time, he aw a Wo- 
man paſs ſwiftly before him into one of 


* 
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thoſe cloſe Grotto's ; making no doubt 
but it was the Perſon he expected to 
meet, he follow'd, and as he came to 
the entrance, My dear Bleſſira ! ſaid he. 
—— ——— *Tis not Bleſſira, anſwer'd the 
Lady, but one who will as gladly enter- 
tain you, as ſhe, if you are diſpoſed for 
ſitting up this fine Night. The 
Sound of her Voice made him immedi- 
ately know it was a young Nun called 
Clarice. She was beautiful as an An- 
gel, and had always expreſs'd a more 
than ordinary Regard for him ſince he 
came into the Convent. | 
Vex'd, as he was, at the Miſtake he 
had been guilty of, he told her, that it 
being his deſign to paſs ſome hours in the 
Garden, he was glad to have met ſo a- 
. greeable a Companion. I fear, re- 
ſumed ſhe, with a Sigh, your Complai- 
ſance exceeds the real Truth of your In- 
clinations : for tho? none has expreſs'd a 
greater Friendſhip for you, and more 
endeavour'd a freedom of Converſation 
vnn you, than myſelf, ſince you came 
14 into 


. 

into this Place, yet have you, or elſe I 
imagin'd fo, rather avoided than any way 
coveted my Acquaintance. — Such a 
Suſpicion is a wrong done to me, replicd 
be, which nothing can repair but your 
continuing to make the ſame tryal of me, 
which you fay has had ſo little effect. 
Indeed, dear Julia, reſumed ſhe, (for that 
was the Name by which he was called) 
there is ſomething of aa irreſiſtible Mo. 
tive which inclines me to deſire your 
Friendſhip ; and as a Proof that mine is 
perfectly ſincere, I will let you into the 
ſecret of it. You muſt know, conti- 
nuod ſhe, that you have ſo much the Re- 
ſemblance of the only Man I ever did, 
or ever can love, that I could gaze on 
you for ever with an unwearied Plea- 
ſure; yet is there a Pain mix'd with 
it, a kind of baſhful Awe, and Fearful- 
neſs invades me, when I ſpeak to you, 
and ſtrange Tremblings play about my 
Heart. Scarce cou'd I feel more, were 
the lov'd Youth, whoſe Features are ſo 
much yours, here preſent. 


| Ge 
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Celamon imagining himſelf ſuſpected 
to be the Perſon he really was, felt a 
Confuſion, which, had he not been be- 
friended by the Darkneſs, wou'd have 
gone near to have made his Conjectures 
a Reality; but endeavouring to conceal 
it as much as poſſible, Good God, faid 
he, have you been ſo much in Love! I 
have heard much talk of that Paſſion, 
but cou'd never find in my Heart to be- 
lieve there were ſuch violent Emotions 
in Reality. 

Oh too happy Maid, reſun'd the other 
with a Sigh, but thou perhaps haſt never 
ſeen thoſe Eyes, which taught me what 
I but vainly endeayour to deſcribe ; and 
ſure none but he has the Power of inſpi- 
ring Deſires ſuch as I feel. Celamon grew 
more aſſured at theſe Words, and hay- 
Ing ſome little Curiolity in his Nature; 
I have ſeen many Men, ſaid he, who are 
thought agreeable by the World, but, 
whether the Charmer of your Soul hap- 

en'd to be of the Number, I know not; 


vate to the Picture you have drawn, 
you 
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you wou'd be ſo free to ſet a Name. 1 
will hide nothing from yon, anſwered 
ſhe, let us ſit down, and in as brief a 
manner as I can, I will relate the Parti- 
culars of my unhappy Paſſion. With 
theſe Words they weat farther into the 
Grotto, and plac'd themſelves on one of 
thoſe little Seats, of which every one of 
thoſe delightful Receſſes were full. After 
which, I know not, ſaid ſhe, but the Free- 
dom I take, in diſcloſing what, perhaps, it 
wou'd better become me to be aſhamed of, 
may loſe me all that Eſteem I wow'd wiſh 
to inſpire in you; but however indiſcreer 
either my Paſſion, or the revealing it, 
might ſeem to another Perſon, both ought 
to ſtand excuſable to you, ſince the 
Charms J find in Julia alone could make 
me reveal to her, what only the Charms 
of Celamon have made me feel— 

And ſure, continued ſhe, you muſt be 
near of kin to that all- lovely Youth; the 
ſame Graces are common to you both, 
the ſame bewitching Sweetneſs, all that 
Ilanguiſh'd for in Celamon as the S_ 
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I admire in Julia the Friend. Here ſhe. 
paus'd to give way to ſome Sighs, which, 
in ſpite of her Efforts to reſtrain them, 
broke in upon her Diſcourſe ; but the 
Surprize of the Perſon to whom ſhe 
ſpoke, was ſo great, that it prevented 
him from making any Reply to the Com- 
pliments ſhe had given him, either as Ce- 
lamon orFulia, being now again at a loſs 
to know which it was ſhe believ'd him 
to be: ſometimes he imagin'd, that diſ- 
covering him through his Diſguiſe, ſhe 
had taken this Method of letting him in- 
to the Secret of her Affection without 
Breach of Modeſty; but then again, the 
means by which he was introduc'd to 
the Monaſtery, and the Improbability 
that ſhe, who had never ſeen him but 
at a diſtance, ſhou'd be able to know 
him, when ſome who had been moſt in- 
timate with him, had talk*d to him at 
the Grate, without imagining they enter- 
tain'd any other than a Woman, check'd 
that Suggeſtion, and left him in the ſame 
Pim with which he firſt began to 


reflect. 
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zefleQ. — He was, however, vaſtly i im- 


patient for the unravelling this Affair, | 


and tho” he was at firſt in the utmoſt Cha. 
grin for being diſappointed of his ex. 

pected Happineſs with Bleſſira; yet was 
ſhe now forgot, and all former Emotions 
ceas'd, and gave way to that more pre- 
vailing one, this new Adventure rais'd 
within him; which obliging him to deſire 
ihe wou'd proceed in the little Hiſtory 
ſhe had promis'd, ſhe reſum d her Dit- 
courſe in this manner. 

Lou mult, doubtleſs, have heard of 
the Marque de Lor, ſaid ſhe; Tam one 


of the Daughters of that Nobleman, de- 


ſtin'd, long before IT had any Capacity of 
diſtinguiſhing the Merits of Mankind, 
to be the Bride of the young Count Ju 
Parve. When I arriv'd at the Age of 


Fifteen, it was.judg'd proper the Nup- 


tials ſhould be ſolemniz d; for my part, 
as I had no Tenderneſs for the Perſon of 
my intended Husband, ſohadT no Aver- 
ſion; a calm Indifference far upon my 


mn 


Soul, and influenc'd all my Words and 


Actions. 
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Actions. He, on the contrary, appear'd 
all Rapture when he heard the Time, 
which was to make me his, was ſo near 
at hand; but I, wholly inſenſible of 
what he felt, and not in the leaft warm'd 
by his Heat, attended it with juſt the 
ſame Emotions as I ſhou'd have done the 
Day in which I was to make a Viſit to an 
ordinary Acquaintance, ſee an Opera, or 
put on a new Suit of Cloaths: And if I 
was at all affeQed with any thing he ſaid 
to me, it was only wonder that the Paſ- 
ſion he talk'd of, cowd have fo great a 
Force: but, alas! it was not long I con- 
tinued thus ignorant. Happening to hear 
Maſs, at that Church which is ſacred to 
our Lady, I ſaw, pretty near me, a Form 
which attracted my Eyes and Heart: a 
young Relation who was with me, in- 
form'd me that his Name was Celamon, 
of the Family of the Duke de Fillhranc bo. 
Divine Service ceas'd, but rhat Adorati- 
on my fond Soul paid to this new Con- 
queror continued; he left the Chappel, 
and I return'd home, with Sentiments 
— entirely 
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entirely the Reverſe of thoſe I had carry d 
out; I now hated the Count, look'd on 
the State I was about to enter into with 
him, as the Grave of all my Happineſs ; 
I thought I could have been content to 
have liv'd always unmarried, that ſo I 
might have indulg'd Imagination with 
the Perfections of Celamon but to give 
my ſelf to another, one for whom, tho? I 
had often endeavour'd it, I never could 
feel the leaſt Aﬀe&ion, was now grown 
ſoterrible, that I reſolvꝰd, whatever ſhou'd 
be the Conſequence, not to make my ſelf 
wretched-in that Point.—1 grew ſo pee. 
viſh, and indeed unmannerly to him, 
that he ſoon found, that inſtead of gaining 
any ground in my Heart in favour of his 
Pretenſions, he had rather created an A- 
verſion there; and, diflatisfied at it to the 
laſt degree, he complained of my Beha- 
viour to my Father, who, angry and 
ſurpriz d, demanded of me my Reaſons 
for having treated, in that fort, a Man 
who was ſhortly to be my Husband: 
Oh never, never, (anſwer'd I, 2 5 
8 
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his Feet) I beg you, Sir, to give over all 
ſuch Thoughts ; rather condemn me to 
Death, or to an eternal Celibacy, than 
force me to Embraces my Soul abhors : 
long have I ſtruggled with my Averſion 
for him, but find it fix'd, and never to 
be removed, but with my Life; if there- 
fore you wiſh not to ſee me the moſt 
wretched Thing' on Earth, retra& the 
Promiſe you have made him, and eaſe 
me of the continual Horrors which in- 
vade me, whenever I but think of being 
his Wife. It wou'd be altogether in vain, 
continued ſhe, to endeavour to repre- 
ſent, as it really was, the Rage my Fa- 
ther flew into at theſe Words; and when 
he perceived by my repeating them, 
and proteſting that I wou'd do the ſame 
before the Prieſt, even tho? I ſhou'd be 
dragg'd to the Altar, that I was reſolute 
never to marry the Count; I thought of 
nothing but falling a Sacrifice to his In- 
dignation, and in the firſt Emotions of 
it, might, probably, not have been mi- 
ſtaken, had not my Mother enter'd, and 
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by the Influence ſhe had over him, pres 
ſerv'd me; not that I ow'd it to her 
Love. I ſoon after diſcover'd ſhe ſpoke 
not in my Behalf, but for the Opportu- 
nity of exaggerating my Diſobedience 
hereafter with the greater Credit, for 
having brought a little Family of Chil- 
dren to my Father, and I the only ſur- 
viving one of his firſt Marriage, ſhe both 
envy'd and fear'd the Prevalency I had 
till then held in his Affections; in fine, 
ſhe had always conſider'd my Marriage 
with the Count, as a State which wou'd 

raiſe me above what ſhe cow'd promiſe 


EV herſelf wou'd be the Fortune of thoſe 


born of her, and was glad to ſee me ſo 
conducive to my own Unhappineſs as to 
put it off. She therefore artfully brought 
him by degrees, to conſent to take me 
at my Word; and enflaming the Count 
with the Report of my Ingratitude for 
the Paſſion he had expreſs'd for me, it was 
determin'd, that if I repented not of re- 
fuſing him, before the Day which had 
been appointed for our Marriage, I ſhou'd 
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the next be carry'd to a Monaſtery : but 
while Things were thus carried on, I was 
aſſiduous for all Opportunities of ſeeing 
the Charmer of my Soul, and frequent- 
ly enjoy'd that Bleſſing, at Church, at 
the Opera, and once on horſeback, paſſing 
by our Houſe, while, by Accident, I was 
at the Window; tho! I had never ſpoke 
to him, nor knew any body who Icou'd 
hope wou'd introduce me to his Acquain- 
tance. My Paſſion increas'd with every 
View, and I was fo far from conſenting 
to what my Father defir*d; that I refus'd, 
in the moſt reſolute manner, even to hear 
the Count ſpeak to me 'of Love, or ſee 
him any more on that ſcore : in fine, here 
I was brought; as the Marquiſs de Lor 
intended, till I ſhou'd learn Obedience 
to his Will; but, according to my Mo- 
ther- in- law's Deſigns, to be ſecluded from 
the World for ever. When I was once re- 
mov'd, my Abſence and Undutifulneſs, 
join ' d to the Inſinuations of thoſe, whoſe Y 
Intereſt it was to baniſh me from his f- 


delia, made him transfer them to his 
U ee other 
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other Children; and as ſoon as my time | 


of Probation was expired, I was com- 


pelPd to take the Veil, and by that 


means wholly deprived of what ſome- 
times my flattering Hopes had preſented 
me with an Idea of, till by ſome happy Ac- 


cident, one day, I came acquainted with 


the charming Colamon, and had the good 

fortune to ſeem agreeable in his Eyes. 
The unfortunate Clarice thus finiſh'd 

her Narration ; but with what Emotions 


the Breaſt of him who heard, and was 


ſo much intereſted in it, —_—_ ſwell, "tis 


eaſy to conceive. — She was young, 
beautiful, languiſhing, had every Requi- 


lite to flame Deſire; he was a Man 


amorous, and inconſtant. They were a- 
lone, his Humour, her Wiſhes, the Place, 


the Time, every thing conſpired to her 
Undoing ; and eager to compleat it, — 


7 And do you ſtill, /aid he, preſerve the 
- fame favourable Idea of Celamon ?—— 


Would he bea welcome Gueſt, ſhould ſome 
lucky Opportunity bring him before you? 
Would you vouchſafe to teſtify to him 
that Fa ſion you have re conkepd to Julia? 


Ah, 
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—— Ah, by do you interrogate me, 
cry Al. ſhe, on things which are as impoſ- 
ſible to be anſwer'd, as it is that ſuch a 
Tryal ever ſhould arrive? But if it | 
ſhould ? reſumed he. — Why, if it ſhou'd, 4 
return d ſhe, with a Sigh, 1 cannot be 4 
ſenſible how far I might be tranſported ; 
I think I would not wrong my Virtue, 
— but fear I could not hide my Love. 
— Would you not pity his? cry d he, 
did you now ſee him at your Feet, im- 
ploring the Effects of that Tenderneſs 
you have with ſuch enchanting Sweet- 
neſs been deſcribing ? — Suppoſe, con- 
tinued he, this Fulia, to whom you have 
been talking, were that happy Celamon 
you love; ſuppoſe him taking advan- 
tage of your ſoft Confeſſion, he boldly 
ſeiz'd poſſefſion of the Breaſt of which 
you have 'own'd him Conqueror, could | 
you not forgive the amorous Ambition? _ 
With theſe words he caught her | 
in his Arms, and began to treat her with 
- Freedoms little becoming one Woman to 
another; but on having good reaſon to 'M 
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5 ( 292 2) | 
believe him otherwiſe, ſhe firuggled to 
get free ; and frighted, hurried between 
Pain and Pleaſure, trembling, dreading, 
and, at the ſame time, wiſhing he were 
indeed the Man ſhe now began to think 
him, begg'd him to explain his Mean- 
ing, and let her know both who he was, 
and what he expected from her. 
All, ſaid be, that Love has made my Due, 
the Due of delamon. I am that happy 
Youth, and never had ſo much reaſon 
to bleſs my Name, as now 1 Kod i it 3 
to the amiable Clarice. : 


TA # 72 


Vieiſſitude of — diſorderd | Thoughts, 
the baſhful Fear, the Joy, the Pain, the 
wild Surprize, each Agitation of the 
various Paſſions, with which her Soul 
was hurried in ſo aſtoniſhing. a JunQure, 
it would take up ſo much of the already 
5 declining N ight, that I ſhould have none 
left to acquaint you with the remaining 
part of her Story; I will therefore paſs 
over all that her Virgin -· Modeſty made 

r 
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her ſay, or do, to reſiſt him; and only 
let you know, that the more- prevailing 
Dictates of her Love, at laſt gave him 
the Victory, and he triumph'd over all. 
In the midſt of their guilty Rap- 
ture Iwill leave them for a while, ſince 


long they were not permitted to indulge it. 


The good Abbeſs, full of Care and 
Concern for the ſick Father, fancying ſhe 
heard ſome Noiſe in the Night, fear'd his 
Diſtemper had grown worſe, and or- 
dering a Candle to be lighted, went to 
the Room where he lay, attended by one 
of the Nuns; but not finding him there, 
Was ſtrangely amazed, eſpecially, when 
paſſing a little farther on, ſhe perceiv*d 
the Door that open'd to the Garden was 


unlock'd. She made no delay, and re- | 
ſolving to be ſatisfied of what {he began 


to fear, went as ſoftly down as ſhe could; 
the Light, however, and the little N oiſe 


which ſhe and her Companion made, was 
enough to alarm the Nuns; who, friglited 


at ſo unuſual a. Diſorder, Tharted from 
rheir Cells, and began to run ſome one 
"it. +8 3 way 7 
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way, ſome” another, to know what had 
occaſion'd it. By | 
The Abbeſs being 5 e and 


more prieved than terrified, went di- 


rectly to the upper- end of the Garden; 
and the firſt Grotto ſhe enter'd, was 
that where Celamos and Clarice had 


been ſacrificing to Love, and were now 


faſt aſleep, reclin'd in each other's Arms. 
—— The Poſture they lay in, and the 


Confuſion which fat on both their Faces, 


when rouz?d by the Abbeſs, ſufficiently 
infor m'd her of the Prophanation they 


had been guilty of, and that Julia was 
a falſe Siſter, . She ſaid but little, not- 
withſtanding her Perplexities; but or- 
dering the Nun who came with her to 


ſee them to their ſeveral Cells, and take 


care they ſhould converſe no farther till 
- ſhehad examin'd them, went herſelf in 
ſearch of rhe 'Fryar, who ſhe very much 


fear'd had paſs'd his time in the fame 
manner; but as ſhe was paſſing on, was 


met by five ot ſix of the Siſterhood, who, 


like her, Wen the Garden door open, 
5 e 
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imagin'd ſomething extraordinary , had 
happen'd, and had ran thither. They 
had the Fryar and Bleſſira in the midſt 
of them as Priſoners, Chance having di- 
refed them to the Grotto in which theſe 
Lovers were, and made them be found in 
the moſt criminal Embraces ; which he, 
to ſtrengthen his Perſuaſions that ſhe 
ſhould diſcover the diſguiſed Celamor, 
was juſt beginning to renew, when they 
arriy'd. They immediately in- 
form'd the Abbeſs in what manner they 
had found them; who, full of the utmoſt 
Grief for what had happen d, made them 
alſo to be conducted in, and ſecur'd till 
the next morning; at which time ſhe 
ſent for the Superior of that College of 
which he was a Member, and deliver'd 
him up; who, after being made to ſuffer 
ſevere Penances, was ſtrip'd of his ſacred 
Habiliments, and turn'd out, expos'd to 
the, juſt Inſults his Crimes had drawn | 
upon him, 


— 
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Bleſſira, not having taken the Vow, 
incurr'd not the Sentence of Immuring ; 
but if Faſting, Stripes, and other bodily 
Mortifications, could bring Repentance, 


ſhe could not fail of on ne a perfect 


Contrition. 

The Story being known, and all hopes 
of Marriage loſt, Ble ſſira ſoon after be- 
came a profeſs'd Nun. — As for Cla- 
rice and Celamon, none having been Wit- 
neſs of their Guilt but the Abbeſs, And 
one Nun, to both which this offending 
Fair had been very dear, they reſolv'd 
not to diſcover it; contenting themſelves 
with inflicting ſuch Puniſhments on her 
in private, as they thought her Tranſ- 
The Guilt of 
Celamon being intermix'd with that of 


. Clarice, in ſuch a manner as one could 


not be puniſh'd wirhout the other, he 
was ſuffer'd to depart the Monaſtery 


without any other Puniſhment than the 
knowledge how impoſſible it was for him 


ever to fee his dear Miſtreſs more, 


As. 
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5 for Bl ira, having now his liberty, 
he thought on her no longer; rhe diſco- 
very of her Intrigue with the Fryar, to- 


gether with the Charms of Clarice, drove 


her entirely from his Mind. But that 
unhappy Lady not long ſurvived her loſs 
of Virtue: Shame, Grief, and the Seve- 
rities with which the Abbeſs, though 

ſhe expoſed her not to publick Infamy, 
_ thought herſelf obliged to treat her, 


brought on that death ſhe had in- 


curr'd, tho? not in the ſame manner as 


if inflicted on her by the Sentence of 
the Law. Celamon was the only Perſon 


who eſcaped Puniſhment; the Indul- 
gence of the Abbeſs to Clarice, prevent- 


ing any from the Law, as the Danger it 


would have been to have reveaPd it in 
_ Confeſſion, did from any 1 5 on Mor- 


rificarion. N 8 TW 


' C ? 


Thus has ; I TO” the „ee 97 Py s 
majue, given you many Inſtances of the. 


Ae of giving Way to Paſſion of all 
kinds; 


; 
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kinds; nor is it only thoſe from which 
the Law and publick Shame deters, you 
are to avoid, there are others of as black 
a quality, and equally as poiſonous toYir- 
tue, for which there are decreed no Pu- 


niſhments on this ſide the Grave; and it 


is thoſe. would have you moſt carefully 
correct, whenever you find the leaſt pro- 
penſity to them in your Mind. Envy 
and Detraction are not the leſs crimi nal, 
becauſe they are leſs cenſured than fon me 
other Vices ; and I hope the Hiſtory of 
laſt Night has ſufficiently convinced you 
that they are not always without wen, 
ill Conſequences. | 
The aerialAdviſer here ceasd to ſpeak, 


but perceiving the Perſon to whom ſhe. 


had all this while been directing her Diſ- 
courſe, ſtill ſleeping, and in a condition 


to be capable of comprehending this in- 
tellectual Converſation, reſumed it in 


this manner. 

»Tis a Maxim, [aid ſhe, with the Poo. 
ple of your World, that the Speeches ol 
the Dead are ä to be remarked by 

thoſe 


_— >: 
thoſe wo live. Take then, un- 
wary. / | id! the Advice of one, who, 
while the dwelt in Fleſh, was too much 
of your Diſpoſition." Exquiſite Plea- 
ſure has it been to me to reveal and 
ridicule the Errors of my Fellow-Crea- 
tures; thoſe eſpecially of my own Sex, 
who were fam'd for any Perfection ei- 
ther of Mind or Body. Nothing 
gave ſo great a Luſtre to my Eyes, as 
the Joy which ſparkled there, when I 
beheld thoſe of another ſtreaming wich 
Tears for ſome diſcover'd Crime. 
But Oh! I deeply have repented ſince, 
the cruel Effects of my Envy, Ul-nature, 
and Tenaciouſneſs .of my own ſtrength 
of Virtue. = Pity therefore, from 
hence forward, choſe who have yielded to 
the Force of a too- powerful Temptation; 
and cenſure not Actions, the Motives of 
which you cannot comprehend, ——. 
Believe that none would go aftray by 
Choice; and if. prevailing Chance, or 
TVeakneſs, miſguides their ill directed 
. You are not the Judge, but Mit- 
| | neſs 
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: meſs of the Failing : He only Who ſees 


into the ſecret Movements Heart, 
is able to determine how far it Has tranſ- 


greſsd; Appearances are frequently de- 


ceitful, nor 1s it in the power of Huma- 
nity to arrive at Certainty in theſe Ca- 
ſes. Oh, would every one turn their Eyes 
inward, and conſult themſelves, they 
would find ſo much tocorredt, they would 
have no leiſure to look abroad for 
jects of Condemnation, If free froiiſ a 
Crime on which thou boa ſteſt thy felf, 


thou haſt, perhaps, a thouſand others of 
a more damning Quality; and amongſt 
all, there is none more diſpleaſing to 
Heaven, more pernicious to Society, and 
more of a. piece with the Fiends, than 


to take delight in Miſchief, and pride 


in the ruin of another's Reputation. ' 


- Darkneſs now ebb'd, and Phoſpher 


fever afar, with' twinkling Rays, gave 
wardiĩng to the wandring Sprites, to quit 
the nether World: The well-known Sum- 


mons Almajue obey dad more ſwift than 
N was loſt in Air; but her Admo- 


nitions 
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nitions w xe deeply imprinted in the 
Ming 41 till ſlumbring Fair; and, 
as a Piber that ſhe forgot them not, 
ſonſe of her waking Moments were em- 
ploy'd in communicating them to her 
Friends, with the Intelligences alſo which 
ſhe had receiv'd from the obliging Phan- 
tom. | 
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